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We regret to announce that Mr. James Payn died 
al his residence, Warrington Crescent, Maida Vale, 
March His loss to 
literature and to good-comradeship has already 


on Friday evening, 


25. 


been commemorated in the daily press by many 





pens, but to readers of this Journal his death comes 
with peculiar sadness, and will prove to hundreds 
and thousands who have never met him face to 
face a source of the deepest sorrow. He 
charmed them by his unflagging humour, by his 
pleasant wit, by his boundless fund of good 


Among our readers he made no enemies, 


has 


anecdote. 
but hos's of friends; among his brother authors 
he was universally beloved. To two of his most 
Sir Walter Besant 


Wemyss Reid, we are indebled for some reminiscences 


intimate friends, and Sir 


of his career. Certain other distinguished brother 
novelists have joined in the tributes to the love 
and esteem that they one and all felt for him. 








A TRIBUTE FROM SIR WALTER BESANT. 


When these lines reach the reader the man of whom they 
speak will have been dead a week--dead and buried ; and 
already assigned to his place in Victorian Literature by the 
daily papers. The weekly journal suffers the disadvantage 
of having to speak, every week, on subjects which have 
already been discussed from day to day. The death of 
Jumes Payn, however, is one which specially interests the 
readers of The Illustrated London News, to whom he had 
made himself a personal friend by that delightful causerie 
in which until recently he treated of the current topic with 
a pen that was always humorous, always bright, always 
unexpected, and never ill-natured. 


It is now some five-and-twenty years since I first 
made the acquaintance of James Payn. Long before that 
date I seem to have known him—not so much from his 
writings as from hissayings. In the late ’fifties he used to 
run up to Cambridge from time to time, there to dine at 
his old College, Trinity, where he delighted the Combination 
Room by telling story after story in endless succession. 
Among my friends at that time wasa certain Junior Fellow 
of Trinity, who used to remember and to repeat these stories. 
A year or two later, when Payn was writing a Guide Book to 
the Lakes, his companion was another friend of mine, with 
whom he wandered about the country, talking, and taking 
great care not to climb any of the mountains. Irom that 
After that one 

Certain very 


companion I heard more of Payu’s stories. 
began to hear of him in another way. 
humorous papers by him began to appear in Household 
Words. 1 wonder if any one of my readers remembers 


‘* Blobbs of Wadhain.”’ 


Ife then became editor of Chamb rs’s Journal: he began 
to write novels: I think the long series commenced with 
a one-volume story, now forgotten, called ‘* Bateman’s 
Folly,” or some such title —a first attempt atastory. This, 
however, was followed by ‘“ Married Beneath Him” and 
‘* Lost Sir Massingberd,” and then the world recognised 
the fact that a new novelist had appeared. 

The rest is well known, and has been told in all the 


James T'ayn was the best type of the modern 
Ile was poet, novelist, essayist, editor, 


papers. 
man of letters. 
journalist, critic, literary adviser: he did everything, and 
he did everything well. His life was full of labour, but 
it was the lubour that he loved. ‘There is nothing in the 
world,” said Thackeray, ‘‘ so good for a man as to get the 
desire of his heart and then not to tire of it.” Payn got 
the desire of his heart and was never tired of it. More: 
ho was always proud of it: he loved the life of letters: he 
stood up manfully for the brotherhood. Ile was not a 
moralist; he was not a satirist; he never became indig- 
nant over the wrongs of the world—it is a curious 
fact that so many people who are incapable of wronging 
anyone are equally incapable of wrath because others are 
wronged: he was always the humorist; he was, in fact, 
a born humorist: he saw the humcur of the situation 
in everything : his conversation bubbled over with humour. 
Ile talked, perhaps, better than he wrote, but in the same 
style: that is to say, you would never hear from him 
the studied epigram of tho professional wit, or the retort 
which cuts like a knife: nor would you find in him the 
desire to shine at the expense of a friend ; nor would you 


note the ambition of being thought a great wit in conver- ~ 


sation. Yet he wasa great wit. Epigram, repartee, scorn, 
sneer, or gibe you would never hear from Payn. If the 
subject did not admit of kindly, humorous, and friendly 
illustration he would pass it over. Payn's life should be 
written as u model to the younger men, those who aro 
beginning. They would learn from it many useful lessons : 
those of courage, self-reliance, industry, resolution, in the 


first instance. They would also learn that good spirits and 
confidence are part of a writer’s equipment, as they are of 
a soldier's. They would learn to avoid the besetting sin of 
their craft—the belief that every /ittérateur has the right, 
as such, to criticise and judge his fellows: they would learn 
that it is better to welcome and to applaud than to find 
fault and to depreciate: they would learn that sunshine 
is wanted in literature as well as ‘‘ style”: they might, 
perhaps—but this is harder—learn that matter is a greater 
thing than manner : they would certainly learn that in the 
life of letters the nearer one gets to the top the more room 
there is: and they would learn that when a man takes upon 
himself the profession of letters, he must give himself, 
heart and soul, the best of himself, to everything that he 
attempts or achieves. 


Some fifteen years ago, being then at Avignon, in the 
South of France, I made the acquaintance of a gentleman, 
then of advanced age. Ile was, I believe, a country gentle. 
man of Warwickshire. He took up a book of James Payn’s 
which was lying on the table in the ‘‘falon de Lecture.” 
**Ah!” he said, ‘‘Payn! I knew him when he was a 
boy. Jemmy TPayn. Poor Jemmy! Ile was always lying 
about reading Shakspere and the like. I knew he would 
come to no good. And now look at him! Deplorable 
indeed!” Poor Jemmy ! 


On another occasion, being at Warkworth in Northum- 
berland, there came swaggering into the smoking-room a 
person of the kind they now call ‘‘ Bounder.” He sat down 
and began to talk : he turned the talk upon literature, and 
spoke of himself as belonging to the Republic of Letters. 
This set me against him, because if there is any profession 
less republican than another it is that of letters, in which 
there is no equality at all and no level, not even a dead 
level. I resolved not to show the least curiosity about him, 
and pretended never to have heard of such a thing asa 
book. In the morning, however, I asked the landlady 
who the Bounder was. ‘‘ Lord, Sir!” she replied. ‘* Don’t 
you know? Ile’s the great James Payn.” Greathe was— 
the big, fat, bulky bullock of a Pretender the Great. But 
he was not James Payn. 


One more note about him. Some years ago I met him 
in the street. Ie assumed an air of the greatest solicitude. 
‘* They tell me,” he said, ‘‘ that you are going to lecture on 
the Art of Fiction.” I acknowledged the fact. ‘I say,” 
he caught my arm very earnestly. ‘‘ For the Lord’s sake 
don’t tell em how it’s done!” 


Farewell, James Payn. It will be long before we find 
another so kindly, so free from malice, hatred, or envy: 
so ready to weleome the newcomer: so eager to recognise 
whatever good could be discerned in the writings of his 
contemporaries and his rivals. 


A TRIBUTE FROM STR WEMFSS REID. 


‘* Naturalness,” as the readers of he IJl/ustrated London 
News well know, was the prevailing note in Mr. Payn‘s 
Whatever else he might be as novelist, essayist, 
And, in 
Among 


writings. 
or story-teller, he was at least always natural. 
this case, as wes the writer so was the man, 
all the men I have ever known none was more distinctly 
and consistently natural in speech, in thought, and in 
action than James Payn. Often one thought of him asa 
new Leigh Uunt without Leigh Iunt’s failings. Nobody, 
indeed, could have been more entirely free than he was 
irom Hunt's special weaknesses on such matters as 
punctuality and the payment of one’s bills, But like 
Hunt he had the sunny and confiding nature of a child. 
Like Hunt he always spoke what he thought and felt, and 
sternly refused to bow the knee to the dictatorship of 
fashion. Like Hunt he had the heart of gold, which 
enabled him to love his neighbour as much as he loved him- 
self, and to spread around him an atmosphere of sympathy 
and geniality in which it was good to be allowed to bask. 


It is for this reason that when I try to set down some 
reminiscences of James Payn for the benefit of the readers 
of The Illustrated Londen News, I find that all my 
memories are of one colour. All are, in fact, bathed in 
that sunshine of kindness and humour and warm good- 
natured laughter that seemed to accompany Payn wherever 
he went, and that even in his prolonged ordeal of sickness 
and sorrow did not desert him. Amid the deep grief in 
which those who loved him are now plunged there is an 
under-current of cheerfulness. We cannot think of him as 
wholly lost to us, while we recall his bright smile, and 
hear again his ringing laugh, and listen once more to 
those outpourings of wit and fancy and inextinguishable 
human kindliness, which for somany happy years made no 
small part of the sunshine of our own lives. No shadows 
seem to fall around that well-loved figure. The touch of 
death has wrought the inevitable transfiguration, glorify- 
ing the frail mortal who has put off the flesh and-put on 
But to those who knew and loved him, the 
In our eyes, his features 


immortality. 
change is hardly perceptible. 
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were always radiant with that light that never was on sea 
or land. No éloud, no shadow ever seemed to dim the 
brightness of his face or soul. 


Eight or nine years ago, if I remember aright, 7/e 
Illustrated Londen News published certain views of the 
interior of the Reform Club. Among them was one repre- 
senting a table in the Coffee-Room at which five men 
were seated—Payn, William Black, Sir John Robinson, 
George Augustus Sala, and the present writer. Jor more 
years than I can remember that luncheon-table was one 
of the features of the club. There day after day Payn 
met certain of his friends, and gave them such entertain- 
ment over their simple mid-day meal as the costliest 
banquet in all London could not have furnished. How 
the laughter from that table rang through the long room, 
occasionally scandalising, it is to be feared, the grave 
politicians who sat elsewhere! But Payn was a privileged 
person there as everywhere. His sunny soul thawed eyery- 
thing with which it came in contact, and even those 
members of the club who did not know him personally 
seemed pleased to hear his cheery voice and to know that 
he was in one of his happiest mcods. Tor then, as always, 
there was something infectious in his kindly gaiety; and 
all who came in contact with him seemed forthwith to be 
transformed into a joyous frame of mind. If clubs, like 
American States, were permitted to name their favourite 
son, Payn would have been thus honoured by every club 
of which he was a member. 


I see that in some of the notices which have appeared 
since his death he is spoken of as a diner-out. No greater 
mistake could haye been made. I do not suppose that in 
the last twenty years of his life Payn dined out twenty 
times. He hated the formality of a dinner-party, the 
prolonged sitting over the food, the profitless small-talk, 
and, one must add, the abstinence from tobacco. He 
hated the conventional dinner-table attire (*‘ evening dress 
has killed more men than drink,” was one of his whimsical 
remarks), and when, at rare intervals, he consented to dine 
with a friend, it was always on the condition that he was 
not tu be expected to dress. His best talk was reserved 
for his friends of the luncheon-table (to whom, by the 
way, he dedicated his best novel, ‘‘ By Proxy”), or for the 
guests, few but fit, who were privileged to meet him at his 
own board. Happy were those who were thus honoured. 
No greater intellectual treat than that which they 
enjoyed could well be conceived. There may have been 
more brilliant talkers than Payn, and there were 
undoubtedly more learned ones. He was certainly no 
‘*book in breeches.” But he never bored you as 
merely brilliant or learned talkers too often do; and you 
followed him through story, jest, and wisely humorous 
saying, with an exltilaration of mind and _ spirits 
such as no other talker you knew was capable of 
causing. Above all, you rever heard a thought, an 
idea, pass in words from his lips that was not pure and 
wholesome. Lis critics were fond of saying that he never 
wrote a line that would cause a woman to blush. In 
nothing was his writing more truly natural than in this. 
Ilis nature was clean and sound and kindly throuyh and 
through. 


Always delicate in health, he had been compelled 
throughout his busy life to husband his strength. This, I 
imagine, was the original reason for his hatred of dinner- 
parties. Ile went to bed, from year’s end to year’s end, at 
a primitive hour at which social London is just beginning 
He never cared for walking or any other 
form of physical exercise. Only once do I remember his 
asking me to take a walk with him. That was one bright 
spring day, when the sap was beginning to mount and stir 
the blood. We walked round the block of buildings com- 
prising the Athenzeum, Travellers’ and Reform Clubs, and 
he scemed to be positively fatigued by the exertion. The 
truth was that he was always more or less of the weakling 
and the sufferer. Four years ago the hand of fate was 
laid heavily upon him. Rheumatoid arthritis made him a 
helpless cripple, and from the summer of 1894 down to 
the day of his death he was never able to stand alone or 
to walk a step, and was never free from physical pain. 
It was the happy privilege of a few of his friends to be 
allowed to visit him regularly during all those years cf 
suffering and imprisonment. Nonec of us will ever forget 
the pleasure we derived from our intercourse then with 
one who, hopeless invalid as he was, was still the same 
James Payn as of old—full of humour, full of interest in 
the fortunes of his friends, keen to watch the rising of 
new stars in the firmament of letters, overflowing with 
that unaffected goodness of heart and nature for which all 
men loved him. But those Sunday afternoons in Warring- 
ton Crescent are too near and too sacred to be written 
about here, and only one word must be added to this 
bald tribute to his memory. Those who learned to admiro 
and like Payn merely from reading what he wrote for their 
amusement, may rest assured that they would have admired 
and loved him a thousand-fold more if they could have 
known him as he was, and could have seen the kindly 
human eyes that looked out upon them from behind the 


printed sheet. 
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to enjoy itself. 
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A TRIBUTE FROM DR. CONAN DOYLE. 


The loss of Payn is so recent that it is hard to speak of or 
to realise it. I hate to think of him in the past. London 
will never be the same to me without that cheery sick- 
room in Maida Vale where I have spent so many happy 
hours. It was an object lesson in pluck to visit him. 
Twisted and crippled, with a strong cigar held among kis 
distorted fingers, he would sit, twinkling behind his 
glasses, the merriest comrade in the world. His keenest 
jokes were at his own condition. ‘‘ Here comes Guy 
Fawkes!” he would say as he was borne helpless into the 
room, his useless legs dangling before him. The shadow 
of death hung over him: for years, but it never darkened 
that bright spirit. It burned the brighter against the 
darkness. One went in with the thought of cheering him 
up, and one came out cheered oneself. His interest in all 
things was intense. His mind was broad and tolerant, 
many-sided, sympathetic, and most receptive up to tho 
end. Years and suffering seemed to put a keener edge to 
it. His conversation was unique, full of gentle wisdom, 
with a fund of anecdote, sometimes grave, sometimes 
humorous, but always apropos and marvellously well told. 
At repartee he was the quickest man tnat I have ever 
known. [lis sense of humour was immense. It was 
delightful to hear him work up to a joke. His voico 
would rise and rise until he almost screamed out the critical 
sentence, and then he would fall back in his chair con- 
vulsed with laughter—and most contagious laughter it 
was. He was generous in his sympathy with younger 
authors. Tome and to many more he has given that word 
of praise and of 
hope which is of 


Mr. James Payn. Mr. William Black. 


less difficulty in understanding the cause of his continued 
popularity. If all the young writers who have gone from 
his presenco, their hearts warmed and their courage con- 
firmed by his words, were to stand forward, they would be 
found to include a considerable proportion of those whose 
names have weight with the public. 





A TRIBUTE FROM ANTHONY HOPE. 
I had not the privilege of knowing Mr. Payn, so I can 
say only what thousands are saying—that I derived very 
great pleasure from what he wrote, and that his humour 
was above all delightful to me. 


Bie os a 


THE FUNERAL OF MR. PAYN. 


Mr. James Payn was buried in the Paddington Cemetery, 
Willesden Lane, on Wednesday, March 30. His son and 
son-in-law, Mr. Buckle, the editor of the 7'imes, were 
the chief mourners, and many cf Mr. Payn’s intimate 
friends and literary associates were present at the grave, 
and at the service at St. Saviour’s Church, Warrington 
toad, including Sir Wemyss Reid, Sir John Robinson, 


Mr. G. A. Sala. 


Sir J. Robinson. 


ammunition, preparing for a movement to the northward ; 
II.M.S. Powerful and other ships are already at Cheioo. 
It is announced that China will open another free port at 
Fu-ning-Fu, in the province of Fo-Kien, on the coast 
north of Fuchow, nearly five hundred miles from Hong- 
Kong. The-German Government is making effective 
additions to its establishments at Kiao-Chau, with extensive 
harbour works and docks. 





THE BOAT-RACE. 


The great improvement in the Cambridge boat during the 
latter stages of training and the consequent prophecies of a 
good race, at the least, and even a poss:ble reversal of 
Oxford's eight-year-old supremacy, were rendered null and 
veid by the stormy weather which prevailed on the day 
of the contest. Hurricane, hail, and snow had it all their 
own way, and a race which was no race was practi- 
cally decided when Oxford won tho toss and chose the 
Middlesex side, off which the gale was blowing. ‘The 
comparative shelter thus gained by the Dark Blues—for 
the irst part of the course, at any rate—gave them incal- 
culable advantage over their surf-beaten and eventually 
water-logged rivals; and though the Light Blues made 
a splendidly plucky endeavour to emerge superior to 
their disadvantages, the race resolved itself into a very 
unexciting procession, and ended in a victory for Oxford 
by a lead of three hundred yarls. It was a victory, 
however, which merely lent fresh weight to the arguments 
of those who had urged the postponement of the race 
cwing to the 
aiverse conditions 
of weather. The 


Sir Wemyss Reid. 





such value to the 
unknown and self- 
distrusting man. 
I have them now, 
many of those 
kindly, illegible 
letters. written 
when he was editor 
of the Cornhi/l and 
I a sometimes ac- 
cepted and fre- 
quently rejected 
contributor. In his 
family, in his 
friendships, and in 
literature he has 
left a gap which 
can never be filled. 


A Gman Dex 





A TRIBUTE 
FROM MR. 
HENRY FAMES. 
Even to the end of 
his sad last few 
years—in perpetual 
confinement and 
pain— Mr. Payn 





Dark Blues have 
now won nine 
successive races, 
and thirty-two 
au told, to the 
twenty -tro suc- 
cesses of the Light 
Blues. 


THE HOUSE UF 
COMMONS 
STEEPLECHASE. 
A more miserahlo 
and depressing day 
than Saturday last, 
when the annual 
House of Commons 
Point-to-Point 
Steeplechase was 
held, it would be 
difficult toimagine. 
Over the same 
course on the 
Bourton estate, 
near Buckingham, 
a fortnight pre- 
viously the Army 
were held, 
and all was bright 


races 








gave me the im- 
pression of the 
command of an 
independent faculty of laughter and sighs, a blessed 
chamber of the brain that could remain clear, show at 
least, at the top of the lighthouse, the lamp trimmed and 
the spark red, while darkness crept steadily on. His 
imagination had not made so much of the human bustle 
that to miss it was to miss all things. He wrought, like 
a good workman, to the latest hour, and as the world 
shrank more to-what was devotedly close to him, he had 
more and more affection to take and more and more 
gentleness to show. 


A TRIBUTE FROM MR. STANLEY WEYMAN. 
The secret of Mr. Payn’s long and increasingly close hold 
on public attention was to be found not alone in a personality 
vivid, singularly brilliant, singularly gay, but in a greatness 
of heart and an unselfishness rarely found in combination 
with those qualities. It was neither his exquisite conver- 
sational gift—though he was the best company in the 
world--nor his fund of anecdotes that rendered the name 
of James Payn a household word among writers ; it was 
a touch of the divine in the man’s sunny nature. He hailed 
the successes of others not with tolerance, not with pleasure 
only, not with faint praise, but with u keen, almost boyish 
delight, a bubbling over of glad laughter, a grip of the hand 
that made a friend for life. When we add to this that though 
he was anxious and forward to praise, he was seldom 
wrong in his judgments, and that what he commended one 
day to public commonly bought the next, we shall have 


A LUNCHEON-TABLE 


REFORM CLUB: 
Drawn from Life by T. Walter Wilson, RI. 


AT THE 


Dr. Conan Doyle, Mr. Stanley Weyman, Mr. Sidney L.ec, 
Mr. Murray Smith, Mr. Rudolph Lehmann, and Mr. 
Moberly Bell. A large number of friends who were 
unable to be present sent wreaths. 


THE CHINESE QUESTION. 
China has yielded to Russia, by a communication last 
Friday from the Tsung-li-Yamen, or Imperial Chancery 
and Foreign Office, to M. Pavloff, the Russian Chargé 
d’ Affaires at Peking, all that was immediately demanded. 
On Sunday, an agreement was signed for the lease of both 
Port Arthur and Talien-Wan, the chief naval harbours 
of the Liao-Tung peninsula, to the north of the entrance 
into the Gulf, to be held by Russia for twenty-five years ; 
and Port Arthur, with its forts, which were disarmed and 
dismantled but not destroyed in the Japanese war, has 
now been formally assigned to Russia for a naval station 
and for the terminus on the Yellow Sea of the great 
Siberian railway. Another branch line is to be constructed 
to Talien-Wan, which is on the western side of the 
peninsula, and is to be declared an open trade port. The 
Chinese Empire nominally retains its sovereign rights 
over those places, and keeps possession of a smaller port, 
Kin-Chau, a short distance to the north of Port Arthur 
on the inner coast. Port Arthur was hastily quitted 
by the mandarins and Chinese soldiers at the end of 
last week. It is said that Japan withdrew her opposition 
to the cession of Port Arthur upon a positive assurance 
that Russia will not interfere with the government or 
finances of Korea, in token of which M. Alexieff has been 
recalled from Seoul, the capital of that kingdom. All the 
British ships of war at Hong-Kong and Shanghai, or 
elsewhere in the Chinese seas, are now taking in coals and 


MR. JAMES PAYN AND FOUR OF HIS FRIENDS. 


and success 
achieved. On the 
occasion of the 
House of Commons races, however, the course presented 
an entirely different aspect, snowdrifts having made the 
going difficult and even hazardous in places. Added to 
this, a keen east wind was in evidence with drizzling 
sleet, so that things could not have been more unpleasant. 
Under such circumstances, a good attendance was not 
obtained, and there was no life in the proceedings. For all 
that, the M.P.s who had come to ride their horses displayed 
some enthusiasm, and all thought of danger evaporated with 
the start of the race. There were nine runners, all having 
owners up except a couple, and one of the exceptions, as 
fine a cross-country rider as there is in the United 
Kingdom, scored the victory. Mr. J. A. Pease, who sits 
for Tyneside, was the fortunate individual, the horse he 
rode being Mr. J. W. Phillips's Oliver. Mr. Raymond 
Greene (Chesterton) was second on his own Dundas, the 
Hon. Douglas Pennant (8. Northants) third on his 
Admiral, and Sir 8. Scott fourth on his Joan. The course 
was three miles and a half, mainly grass, over thirty 
jumps. Mr. Pease won easily. 


THE GORDON HIGHLANDERS AT DARGAT. 


(See Supplement.) 

The recent return of the Gordon Highlanders to England 
from the Indian Frontier lends fresh interest to Mr. Caton 
Woodville’s spirited picture of their splendid heroism at 
Dargai in the Indian Frontier Campaign, reproduced 
as a Supplement to our present issue. Piper Findlater, 
who played so memorable a part on that now histori 
date of Oct. 20, will henceforth bear the proud distinction 
of the Victoria Cross; and the comrades whom he played 
to victory as he lay disabled on the ground have one and 
all an enduring place in the annals of British heroism 
in the field. 
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THE TREATY PORT CHEFOO: VIEW OF THE TOWN AND HARBOUR. 


From a Puoroarapn. 


Chefoo, on the north coast of the province of Shan-Tung, is the present destination of the British war-ships of the China Squadron which have been moving northward from various ports 
during the past week. 
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THE CHINESE QUESTION: VIEWS OF CHEFOO BAY AND THE HARBOUR AT PORT ARTHUR. 
Reprinted as Illustrating the Present Crisis, from ‘* The Illus’rated London News”? of January 19, 1895. 


Fort. Chefoo Bluff. Severn. Mercury, Xolus. 





























Centurion. Undaunted. Leander. Edgar. 


BRITISH WAR-SHIPS OUTSIDE CHEFOO HARBOUR, 


From a Sketch by Mr. H. C. Dewar, H.M.S,“ Centurion.” 


Docks. 














INSIDE PORT ARTHUR HARBOUR, 


From a Sketch by Mr. B. Meadows-Taylor, A.3i.S, “ Centurion,” 





The agreement for the lease of Port Arthur and Talien-Wan by the Chinese Government to Kussia, and the right of constructing railways to both ports, was signed on March 27, and the Russian flag now flies at both places. 
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HOME AND FOREIGN NEWS. 


Her Majesty the Queen at Cimiez, accompanied by 
her daughters, Princess Christian of Schleswig-Holstein 
and Princess Henry of Battenberg, has been visited by 
the Crown Prince and Princess of Roumania, the Heredi- 
tary Prince of Saxe-Coburg and Gotha, her grandson, 
and the Grand Duke Boris of Russia. The Duke of Saxe- 
Coburg and Gotha, who had arrived from Malta on board 
H.M.S. Surprise, lying at Villefranche, but who is indis- 
posed, was visited on Saturday by his sister, Princess 
Christian, on behalf of the Queen. Princess Henry of 
Battenberg, on the same day, visited the Empress Eugénie 
at Cap Martin. Lord James of Hereford has been Minister 
in attendance. Sir Edmund Monson, the British Am- 
bassador at Paris, was last week the guest of the Queen, 
but returned to Paris on Sunday. ‘The Bishop of Ripon, 
who officiated at the Sunday morning service in the Queen's 
private “hapel, was also her Majesty’s guest, with Mrs. 
Boyd Cuipenter. The Queen, with Princess Christian, 
went to Bea.:lieu on Saturday to visit Lady Salisbury, who 
is ‘his week jined there by Lord Salisbury. It is said that 
the Precident of the French Republic will go to Nice at 
Easter to meet her Majesty. 





The rvyal tumily party on the Riviera is joined now by 
two young Princes, schoolfellows in England at Lyndhurst, 
namely, the young Prince Alexander of Battenberg and 
the young Duke of Albany, whose mother is at Cannes. 
Princess Christian opened the Victoria Ward of the 
Queen’s Jubiloe Memorial Foreign Hos- 
pital at Nice on Tuesday. 


The Prince of Wales stayed at Cannes 


The Peninsular and Oriental Company’s steam-ship 
China, on her homeward voyage, got aground on the rocks 
at Perim, entering the Red Sea, and it is doubtful whether 
she will not become a total wreck. The passengers aud 
crew were saved, and part of the cargo. 


A French Mediterranean steamer, the Ville de Rome, 
has beén wrecked at Mirorca. 


A large company of invalid soldiers from India, to the 
number of 313, sick and wounded, of whom about sixty 
received wounds in the late Frontier War, arrived last 
week at Southampton on board II.M.S. Sim/a, troop-ship, 
and were received as patients in Netley Hospital. One of 
them is Piper Findlater, the Gordon Highlander who 
became famous for his behaviour when wounded in the 
fight at Dargai. 


The skins of most of the seals that are caught come to 
London for sale. From Newfoundland come reports of 
catches in great numbers. The Aurora boasts 18,000; the 
Greenland, 13,000; the Iceland, 12,000; and the Diana, 
11,000. If these figures raise the spirits of ladies who sit 
at home at ease, the perils of the seal-fishers may at least 
demand a moment’s mourning. They must needs suffer 
cold that the woman of wealth and civilisation may be 
warm; but quite exceptional hardships have been endured 
this season. As a consequence, the (/reen/and has arrived 
at the fishing seftlement of Cape de Verds, having on 
beard the dead bodies of twenty - five of her crow, to 


PERSONAL. 

Mr. Gladstone's health, we deeply regret to say, con- 
tinues to cause the gravest anxiety. The neuralgic pain 
in his face defies all the skill of the doctors. It is not 
exactly known how the mischief arises, and anything in 
the nature of a surgical operation is precluded by the 
advanced age of the illustrious patient. Mr. Gladstone's 
stay at Bournemouth unfortunately brought him little 
relief.. He has returned to Hawarden, where he is 
assiduously nursed by his family. Happily, Mrs. Glad- 
stone’s health is much better, and this probably does more 
than anything to sustain her husband. ‘The most severe 
trial to Mr. Gladstone is that he is cut off from books, the 
effort of reading being too painful to the eyes, but he 
derives not a little solace from music. 


Lord Salisbury has gone to his villa at Beaulieu, and it 
is understood that he is already much better for his 
enforced rest. It is suggested by the 7'imes that the offices of 
Prime Minister and Foreign Secretary should be separated, 
lord Salisbury remaining Premier, and the Foreign 
Secretaryship passing to one of his colleagues. It is expected, 
however, that in the course of a few weeks Lord Salisbury 
will be able to resume his duties. A graceful allusion to 
his stay in France has been made by M. Hanotaux, who, 
remarking on the presence in that country at the same 
time of the Queen, the Prince of Wales, and the Prime 
Minister, took this as an omen of peace. 

Most people, perhaps, know that the Empress Eugénie 
had a Scottish ancestor, but the precise 
facts are not generally known. These, 
however, are made clear by Mr. Alexander 
de Lapere Kirkpatrick, of Coolmine, 











to attend, with the Princesses, the mem- 
orial service on Monday at St. George’s 
English church, on the anniversary of 
the death of the late Duke of Albany 
there. ‘The Duke of Cambridge on 
Saturday, his seventy-ninth birthday, 
dined with the Prince of Wales, and next 
day left for London. The Duchess of 
York also visited the Prince of Wales on 
Saturday, and returned to Mentone. 





The Princess of Wales, but without 
Princess Victoria, on Monday morning 
left England for Copenhagen, where 
there is to be a gathering of the Danish 
royal family to celebrate the eightieth 
birthday of the King. It will be joined, 
after a week or two, by the Vrince of 
Wales, and by Prince George of Greece, 
who has left Athens to visit his cousin 
the Czar at St. Petersburg, and will pro- 
bably visit England and France. 


TIEN/JTSIN 


A Cabinet Council of her Majesty's 
Ministers was held at the Foreign Office 
on Friday. 


The polling for the East or Woking- 
ham Division of Berkshire, contested by 
Captain Oliver Young, R.N., with Mr. 
George Palmer, took place on Wednes- 
day. The petition of Sir Christopher 
Furness against the return of Lord 
Charles Beresford for York has been 
withdrawn. 


The chief political demonstration last 
week was the conference of the National 
Liberal Federation at Leicester, where 
Mr. John Morley was the chief speaker. 
Sir Henry Bannerman also took part in 
the conference, over which Dr. Spenco 


Watson presided, 


Public interest in foreign affairs has 
for the week past been averted from Con- 
tinental Europe to events, or serious 
contingencies, in distant parts of the 
world, It has been april directed to 
three main concerns—-namely, the diplo- 
matic victory of Russian policy in Chinu ; 














the imminent battle, which may be deci- 
sive, between General Kitchener's army 
and the host of desperate Dervishes 
the Soudan ; and theapparent probabili-y 
of war between the United States and 
Spain, arising not less from the ind.,snation felt in 
America at the continued dreadful conflict with the insur- 
gents in Cuba than from the suspicion, as yet unproved, 
of Spanish treachery at Havana, in the terrible destruction 
cf the American ship Maine. 


In the Senate at Washington, Mr. Thurston, Mr. 
Proctor, Mr. Gallinger, and others claiming special 
acquaintance with Cuban facts, have given most distress- 
ing accounts of the state of the island. President M‘Kinley 
is evidently unwilling to declare war against Spain. 


Actual fighting between the British-Egyptian garrisons 
on the river Atbara, some twenty or thirty miles above 
Berber on the Nile, and the enemy approaching to force a 

assage for tho intended attack on Berber, recommenced 
fast week, on March 21, with a cavalry skirmish, a few 
miles higher up than Ras Hudi. Some four hundred 
Dervishes were repulsed with considerable loss. There was 
another fight of detached parties next day, with a similar 
result ; after which the enemy gathered in his forces at 
El Hilgi, thirty miles distant, On Saturday morning last 
Mahmud’s reserve at Shendy was attacked by three gun- 
boats, supported by the 15th maps Battalion under 
Major Hickman, ‘The forts were taken without loss to the 
British-Egyptian force, and were left a heap of ruins. One 
hundred and sixty of the Bagguras were killed and wounded, 
and upwards of six hundred were taken prisoners. Mahmud 
is now at Hilgi, and has told the Khalifa that he can do 
nothing while his forces are practically starving. 


In our account last week of the presentation to Mr. 
Edward Smith, the British Vice-Consul at Monte Carlo, 
on the occasion of his retirement, the name of the makers 
of the handsome tribute should have been given as that of 
Messrs. Mappin and Webb, of Queen Victoria Street. 


THE CHINESE QUESTION: MAP SHOWING POSITIONS OF CHIEF TOINTS OF INTEREST. 


whom must be added twenty-three others who had perished 
upon the ice. 
For the Raster holidays the Midland Railway announces 
cheap excursion trains from St. Pancras as follows: On 
Tuesday, April 5, to Londonderry, vid Morecambe, by 
direct steamer, returning within sixteen days as per sailing 
bill. On Wednesday, April 6, to Dublin, Cork, Killarney, 
etc., vid. Morecambe ; also to Cork, Killarney, Limerick, 
Galway, ete., via Liverpool, returning within sixteen days 
as per sailing bill; a on Thursday, April 7, to Dublin 
via Liverpool, returning any weekday within sixteen days. 
On Wednesday, April 6, to Giant’s Causeway, Armagh, 
Bundoran, Enniskillen, Downpatrick, ete. ; and on Thurs- 
day, April 7, to Belfast, Londonderry, Portrush, ete., via 
Barrow and via Liverpool, available for returning any 
weekday within sixteen days. On Thursday, April 7, 
cheap excursion trains will be run from London 
St. Pancras) to Leicester, Nottingham, Newark, Lincoln, 
irmingham, Burton, Derby,. Manchester, Liverpool, 
Sheffield, Leeds, Bradford, Scarborough, Newcastle-on- 
Tyne, etc., returning the following Monday or Tuesday ; 
and from London (St. Paneras) to Edinburgh, Glasgow, 
Greenock, Perth, Stirling, Aberdeen, etc., returning 
Monday, April 11, or Friday, April 15. Tickets will 
also be issued by the Scotch excursion at a single ordinary 
third - class fare for the double journey, available for 
returning on any day within sixteen days from date of 
issue. Cheap week-end tickets will be issued on Thursday, 
Friday, and Saturday, April 7, 8, and 9, from London 
(St. Pancras) to the principal holiday and pleasuro resorts. 
Cheap excursion trains for five or six days will also be run 
on Thursday, April 7, to London from Carlisle, Bradford, 
Leeds, Sheffield, Liverpool, Manchester, and other places 
on their system. 


Clonsila, County Dublin, who has just 
printed, for private circulation, a quarto 
pamphlet entitled ‘* The Chronicles of the 
Kikpatrick Family.” Tradition has long 
declared that the family sprang from the 
giant Finn MacCual, King of the Fenians, 
Certain it is that they had settled in 
Nithsdale and Galloway as early as the 
ninth century, the head of the house 
establishing himself at Closeburne, in 
Dumfriesshire. 


The Closeburne family received a 
baronetcy in 1685, and is represented 
to-day by Sir James Kirkpatrick, a Clerk 
at the Admiralty. As a matter of sheer 
gratitude the Kirkpatricks supported 
Prince Charlie’s cause, and a member of 
cone of the cadet branches was hanged 
for his pains in 1746. He left four sons, 
however, and one of these became the 
father of nineteen children, so that the 
name of Kirkpatrick should not die. 
One of the nineteen was William, born 
in 1764. While quite young he went to 
Spain, and married a daughter of Baron 
de Grivegnée, of Malaga. The youngest 
of his three daughters married the Count 
de Montijo, whose ancestors had been 
famous, and whose daughter became 
more famous; for, born in 1829, she 
married Napoleon III., and- England 
loves her to-day as the Empress Eugénie. 
Mr. Kirkpatrick traces other branches 
of the family, notably the Irish branch, 
to which he belongs, and which is 
largely represented in all the professions, 
especially the Army. 








At Lichfield has just passed away, at 
the age of eighty-five, another famous 
John Brown in humbie life, a survivor 
of the Charge of Balaclava. He enlisted 
in the 17th Lancers in the year before 
Queen Victoria ascended the throne; and 
besides being one of the ‘‘noble Six 
Ifundred” at the charge, where, as 
trumpeter to the Light Brigade, he struck 
up the music of ‘‘death or glory,” he 
fought also at Alma, Inkerman, and 
febastopol. The heel of his boot was shot 
off by a Russian bullet, and the tail of 
his coat fell beneath a Russian lance. 
In the Indian Mutiny he added to the 
row of medals his valour and good conduct won for him 
in the Crimea. It is a little disheartening to read that 
at the time of his death he received from + eee country 
a pension of a shilling and a halfpenny a day. 


After a lapse of nearly nine years ‘ The Gondoliers ” 
comes up again as fresh as if it were a brand-new pro- 
duction. ‘lhe revival demonstrates completely that, after 
all is said and done, Mr. Gilbert is the one librettist, and 
that the Savoy stands alone as a school of acting. Sir 
Arthur Sullivan’s music has lost none of its gaiety by 
reason of age; and the new interpreters—Miss Rosina 
Lrandram alone of the original cast remains—are as good 
as their predecessors, with one or two exceptions. Once 
again Mr. Carte is to be congratulated on having brought 
Mr. H. A. Lytton (now Giuseppe) from the country. e 
is the ideal Savoyard—graceful in everything he does, and 
saturated with the spirit of the house. Miss Ruth Vincent 
as Casilda, the first big part she has played, makes a great 
hit; she is delightfully fresh. Mr. Kenningham sings 
capitally as Marco; Mr. Elton is as good a Duke as we 
have had; and Mr. Passmore is the Grand Inquisitor. He 
holds the house—and yet he is not a true Savoyard. Miss 
Emmie Owen and Miss Louie Henri are the two Gondoliers’ 
wives. The chorus is excellent, and the whole opera goes 
with great vivacity. The absence of the performers 
originally identified with the chief réles may grieve the 
reminiscent playgoer, but there is plenty of life in the new 
rendering of the favourite work. 


The responsibility of the Foreign Office being tempo- 
rarily in commission, it is natural that the Under-Secretary, 
Mr. George Curzon, should be summoned to Cabinet 
Councils. ‘This is not contrary to precedent, as the 
Cabinet always avails itself of the personal advice of 














experts, and Mr. Curzon’s knowledge of the East gives 
peculiar importance to his official position at the present 
crisis, 


President McKinley deserves the highest credit for his 
efforts to preserve peace between the United States and 
Spain. Iis Message to Congress on the loss of the Maine 
does not contain one provocative word. ‘The report of 
the American Commission of Inquiry leaves no practical 
doubt that tho ship was blown up by a mine. This 
is proved by the shape of the plates in the fore part 
of the vessel, which shows that the explosive agent was 
external. Tho Spaniards are understood to deny this, but 
the weight of evidence is against them. Mr. McKinley, 
however, attaches no responsibility to the Spanish Govern- 
ment, which has no reason to complain of the President’s 
attitude and tone. 


Mr. Fiennes Stanley Wykeham Cornwallis, who has 
won for the Conservatives, by a majority of 178, the 
Parliamentary seat of Maidstone, rendered vacant by the 
resignation of Sir 
Frederick Seager 
Hunt, is the eldest 
son of Major Fiennes 
Cornwallis, of the 
4th Light Dragoons 
(who took part in the 
famous Charge of the 
Light Brigade at 
Balaclava), and the 
great-grandson ofthe 
last Earl Cornwallis. 
Though but thirty- 
four years of age, 
he has already seen 
more than eight years 
of Parliamentary 
life, for he repre- 
ented Maidstone at 
Westminster from 
the latter part of 
1886 up to the 
General Election of 
1895, when he 
resigned for reasons 
of health. He isan 
old Etonian, a 
Justice of the Peace, 
and an officer of 
the West Kent 
Yeomanry, and lives 
at Linton Park, 
Maidstone, a_ pro- 
erty which he in- 
Rerited on the death 
of his aunt, Vis- 
sountess Holmsdale. 


Mr. F. 8. W. Cornwatuis, M.P. 


Prominent among 
the names of officers 
who have won 
especial distinction in 
the recent Indian 
Frontier Campaign 
stands that of Cap- 
tain Percy Gerald 
Walker, B.S.C., 
Wing Commander of 
the 20th Punjao 
Infantry. In _ the 
attack on the peak 
commanding the 
Bedmanai Pass, it 
will be remembered, 
the enemy were 
driven from ridge to 
ridge by the men of 
the 20th, the firing 
line being led most 
energetically by Cap- 
tain P. G. Walker. 
In the forcing of the 
Tanzi Pass, to the 
same regiment, after 
a long and toilsome 
fiank march, was 
allotted the task of 
capturing a peak 
which rose some two 
thousand feet above 
the pass. The right 
wing, under Captain 
Walker, who in per- 
son led the foremost 
company, an Afridi 
one, won the almost 
precipitous position, 
capturing two 
standards. To Colonel 
Woon, who was in support with his left wing, General Sir 
Bindon Blood heliographed, ‘‘ Well done, 20th”; which 
that officer in transmission to his fighting line generously 


, 


changed to ‘* Well done, right wing! 


Lieutenant 8. C. Welchman, who sailed on March 6 for 
West Africa, to serve under Colonel Lugard with the West 
African Frontier Force, is a son of Mr. F. R. Welchman, 
of Oulton Ifall, near Lowestoft, and a great-nephew of the 
late General John Welchman, C.B., who was wounded at 
the Mysore Gate in the Indian Mutiny. Other members 
of the same family saw active service early in the century 
at Copenhagen, Walcheren, and Algiers, and in more 
recent years the house of Welchman has been constantly 
represented in the Army. Lieutenant Welchman was 
educated at the U.S. College, Westward Ho, and at the 
Royal Military College, Sandhurst, and was gazetted to 
the South Staffordshire Regiment in 1894. 


Veterinary-Captain A. J. Haslam, a well-known officer 
of the Army Veterinary Department, has been selected for 
special service in East Africa, to organise and direct animal 
transport in connection with the Uganda Railway. The 
country for more than ninety miles is infested with the 


tsetso fly, and the roads are very bad, so that the well-being 


Lrevtenant 8. C. Weicumayn. 


an 
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of the animals employed becomes a matter of great 
importance. Captain Haslam is a B.A. and M.D., and a 
Fellow of the Royal College of Veterinary Surgeons. It is 
hoped that he may be able to work animals in the country 
hitherto fatal in its effects upon them, and put at rest all 
doubt concerning the nature of the animal diseases so 
malignant in the district. The railway is now entering the 
worst region—that just beyond Tsavia, and large earth- 
work camps have to be fed and watered. The capability 
of the transport entirely depends on the rate of progress 
of this railway, which is at present grievously affected by 
the mutiny in Uganda. 


General George Samuel Montgomery, whose recent 
death must not go unrecorded in our columns, was a 
soldier with a long and distinguished record. The son of 
the late Captain ‘Thomas Montgomery, R.N., and grandson 
of the Rev. Robert Montgomery, of Beaulieu, County 
Louth, he entered the Army in 1839, and was promoted 
Captain in 1846 and Major in 1858. He commanded a 
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field detachment in the Ahmednuggur Zilla in the sup- 
pression of Bheels in 1857-58, and was present in two 
engagements, being severely wounded and having his 
horse shot under him. It was in the Indian Mutiny 
Campaign that he won his brevet of Lieutenant-Colonel 
and the medal. He was a Brigadier-General in Bombay 
from 1867 to 1870, and commanded the Mhow Division 
from 1872 to 1877. After further promotion, gallantly 
earned, he was made a General in 1886. 


The Earl of Strafford, who died on Monday, after a 
brief illness, practically retired from public life ten years 
ago, when he ceased to be First Commissioner of the Civil 
Service. A son of the second Earl of Strafford, the Right 
Hon. Henry Charles Byng was born in 1830, and in 1862, 
soon after leaving Oxford, was returned to Parliament for 
Tavistock in the Liberal interest. He retained his seat till 
1857, but from that date represented Middlesex for seven- 
teen years. lie was a mtember of Lord John Russell's 


Special Mission to Vienna in 1855, and ten years later 
became Parliamentary Secretary to the Poor Law Board. 
He was Under-Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs from 
1870 to 1874, and Under-Secretary of State for India from 
the autumn of 1880 to the end of 1882. 


He succeeded to 
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the title on the death of his father in 1886, havine twelve 
years previously been ealled to the House of Loris in the 
barony of Strafford. He is succeeded in the earldom by 
his younger brother, the Hon. Sir Henry William John, 
Equerry to the Queen. 


The death of Sir John Arnott, Bart., of Woodlands, 
Cork, has been received with extreme regret by all classes 
and all sections of the political world in Ireland. Sir 
John was the eldest son of Mr. John Arnott, J.P., of 
Auchtermuchty, Fifeshire, and was born in 1814. About 
the year of the Queen’s accession to the throne he went 
to Ireland, where he has had, during his sixty years 
residence, a remarkably successful career. His enterprises 
in commercial matters extended cver the United King- 
dom. He was the chief owner of the Cork and Passage 
Docks and chairman of the Bristol Sieam Navigation 
Company, as well as sole proprietor of the Jrish 7'imes. 
The year before last he purchased the Duke of Devonshire’s 
Bandon estate in County Cork for a quarter of a million, 

as he believed that 
land in Ireland was 
as good an invest- 


ment as could be 
desired. On this 
property he estab- 


lished a model stud 
farm for the benefit 
of his tenants, and 
the improvement of 
the breed of all kinds 
of stock. Sir John 
Arnott was knighted 
so far back as 1859, 
when Mayor of Cork, 
a position he held 
for two subsequent 
years. He occupied 
the office of High 
Sheriff of Cork, was 
a J.P. and D.L., and 
early in 1896 was 
created by her 
Majesty a Baronet. 
He represented in 
Parliament, as an 
Independent 
Liberal—in the old 
sense of the term— 
the borough of 
Kinsale from 1859 to 
1863, when he 
retired. Sir John 
Arnott was a man of 
philanthropic spirit, 
and his charities were 
large and judicious, 
He was twice married, 
and leaves several 
sons and daughters. 
Ho is succeeded in 
the title by his eldest 
son, Lieutenant- 
Colonel John Alex- 
ander Arnott. 
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The rather sudden 
death of Lady 
Glenesk at Cannes 
removes from London 
society one of its 
most prominent 
entertainers, a 
devoted wife and 
mother, a Dame of 
high degree in the 
Primrose League, 
and a_ kind-hearted 
helper of many chari- 
ties and good works. 
A daughter of Mr. 
T. H. Lister, of 
Armitage Park, Staf- 
fordshire, and of 
Lady Maria Lister 
(sister of the fourth 
Earl of Clarendon), 
she married, in 1870, 
Mr. Algernon Borth- 
wick, since well 
known as the pro- 
prictor of the Morn- 
ing Post, and a mem- 
ber first of the Lower 
and now of the Upper 
House of Parliament. 
Lord Glenesk, with 
whom great sym- 
pathy is felt, was 
summoned from London suddenly last Friday, and he 
reached Cannes in time to see his wife before she died. 
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At the age of eighty Mrs. Delia Parnell, the mother of 
the Irish leader, died on Sunday night. On the previous 
day the venerable lady, who had known many mis- 
fortunes, accidentally set her dress on fire as she sat in the 
drawing-room at the famous family house in Avondale, 
and the shock to a body and mind already much 
enfeebled was a fatal one. Sprung from an Ulster family 
which migrated to Philadelphia, Charles Stewart, the 
father of Mrs. Parnell, entered the American navy, in 
which he saw service cgainst England, was a hero after 
the Treaty of Ghent, and died an Admiral, Ilis only 
daughter, Delia, married John Henry Parnell, whom she 
first met at Washington, travelling with his cousin, Lord 
Powerscourt. At Avondale she entered into all the 
national movements, peered favouring such as were 
hostile to England, and dispensing of her not great plenty 
to relieve the necessities of the poor. Her widowhood 
was mostly passed in New Jersey, the home of her child- 
hood, but 1ezent troubles had brought her buck again to 
Ireland, where the last catastrophe of all was to be 
consumunated. 
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OW I came to Corpus Christi in Sonora T need not tell; and I 

am glad I need not, for it is at the best a shameful story. Yet 

there I fancied I could put my past away. I was sure those I 

had wronged would not follow so far; and I felt safe—if a man can be 

safe from his memories. For memories now and then would come, 

would bother. Then I longed for money with which to make restitution 

with a hurried desire, for what I had left was but a pittence to keep me 

fur many years in this simple Mexican village. I had lost -nost that I 
had stolen in many ventures, taken in the vain hope. 

Have you ever been in Mexico? Can you imagine that village far 
away over the border—its long sunny street, between the adobe houses ; 
its listless folk, with more of the Indian than the Spaniard? High 
above on both sides were the street-scattered slopes of the mountains ; 
and a quarter-mile up the valley, on a rounded hill, stood the old 
monastery of Corpus Christi, built, it was said, by a generation that 
had known Montezuma. Who knows? Perhaps the monks did—these 
few brown-cowled brothers, the survivors of the great order. As I sat 
idly smoking I wondered at them, thinking how much easier a monastery 
might have been for me. 

I myself did not make the acquaintance of the monks. The villagers 
sometimes chatted with me. I knew all the affairs of my fat landlady 
and her black-eyed daughter, about whom three young fellows were 
passionate. These folk had been curious when I had appeared on 
donkey-back from over the slope. But habit stifles curiosity, and I 
lived on, almost the sole guest of the old mn. For the mountain village 
was out of the way of travel; centuries had passed since it had been a 
station on the route to the now long-abandoned silver-mines of the 
mountains. And days and months passed for me as they will in such 
an out-of-the-way place, where the events and talk of the world seem of 
no moment; and, as I say, I longed with an ever-increasing desire for 
all I had frittered away—honour and position and love I had lost in 
the New England town, where the winters might be bitter and the 
summers fierce, but where the old habit of my Anglo-Saxon blood 
called. Ah, if I only had money to repair that wrong! For gold I 
longed, and of its potentiality I dreamed. 

I had been at Corpus Christi a year before the two who were to be 
my comrades appeared. One—I knew him as John Fenton—was a 
little, clerkly, bookish man with a certain fright always in his sunken 
eyes; yet plainly a man of gentle breeding. The other, who called 
himself Dorden, was his antithesis: a burly, red-faced, oath-flinging 
bravo. What interests, I wondered, did they have in common? But 
I did not dare ask them of their past, of their bond of union, lest they 
should ask of mine. Possibly they had the same reason, for they never 
inquired. We knew that we belonged somewhere over the border. 
Isolation, and the same conditions of past, make strong companionship. 
In desperation—among these simple village folk-—-I struck up a friend- 
ship with Dorden. Many a sunny day we passed in the shaded court 
of the inn, playing gloomily with a greasy pack Dorden had. On one 
thing we agreed: we wanted money; that alone would repair the cloak 
of respectability we had worn threadbare. 

As we talked, little Fenton would smile gloomily, and would 
disappear up the slope to the monastery. For he, strangely, had made 
an acquaintance there; and every day he would return with a pile of old 
manuscripts from the library of the place; records—forgotten by 
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scholars—of the early history 1! Sonora. Then Dorden let 
drop the only remark he ever had made about the pasts of 
either : Fenton was a scholar, a linguist, who had been a 
tutor at a New England college. Again I wondered what 
had brought together these two, so dissimilar. 

One evening—ah, I never may forget it!—we were 
sitting by flickering candles in my room, Dorden and I, 
at our gaming, and Fenton reading a manuscript he had 
brought that day from the monastery. The monks, an 
illiterate lot, did not care or note their treasures of the 
time when Spain was great, and her venturesome gentle- 
men were about these far mountains—seeking gold and its 
power. Possibly these brothers of Corpus Christi wondered 
at this pale, little-faced man, who amused his exile with 
papers that to them had no value; for, as I have said, 
scholarship had died in that cloister. 

‘If it were so,” said Fenton, looking at us suddenly. 

‘* Eh, what’s so, Bob?” said Dorden. 

‘* That Miguel Santos left his treasures in the mountains 
back from Corpus Christi.” 

‘‘H——,” said Dorden, “stop your 
such luck.” 

‘** Luck!” said I wearily, maligning my own. 

** Listen,” said the little man, whose past, I say, I 
wondered at, and he read— 

‘**TIn those days the Governor ruled Sonora not so 
much as Miguel Santos. Nay, Santos laid tribute of the 
Governor, and of all who passed; and Miguel Santos’ 
wealth was great beyond imagination. Yet every piece of 
gold, they say, was blood-stained !’ ” 

‘** There are others,” said Dorden, dealing the cards. 

‘* Listen,” said the other rather eagerly. 

‘** But in his old age remorse seized Santos, and he 
retired into the monastery of Corpus Christi, where he led 
in every respect a saintly life—save in the single one that 
he made no restitution. To this day the treasure is hid in 
the mountains —wealth greater than all the King of Spain 
ever had from Peru.’ ” 

‘** Eh,” said Dorden, ‘I wish I'd it. It’s something, 
Bob, to know as much as you about languages.” 

But Fenton looked at us both as if he knew still more. 
From the table he took a piece of yellowed parchment and 
held it against the candle. 

‘‘He seems to have been,” said Dorden, ‘a sort o’ 
Cap’n Kidd. Is’pose they’ve been diggin’ and diggin’ in 
‘em mountains.” 

‘* Wait,” said Fenton quietly. 


No 


— lingo! 


‘*Up there in the 


library of Corpus Christi there’s a pile of ancient manu- 
scripts that no one seems to care at all about—the account- 


books of forgotten abbots, things of no earthly use except 
to the antiquarian or the historian. But they ’ve amused 
me, 

‘* You fellows’re easily amused with ’em books,” said 
Dorden. ‘‘ Now, I’d rather see a Sunday New York 
paper, with the murders and divorces and politics.” 

‘* Well,” said Fenton, ‘‘ I hadn’t, you know. So I’ve 
found some fun up there nosing about. I’ve almost been 
able to forget.” 

‘* You’re chicken-livered,” said Dorden, 

‘Well, I wish I’d money.” 

‘‘ We'd go back, eh, and buy up somebody?” said 
Dorden. ‘' We’d have a house on Fifth Av., and another 
at Newport, and we’d run horses at Sheepshead, and we'd 
‘ave our wives’ and darters’ dresses and diamonds all listed 
in the papers.” 

‘*Shut up,” said Fenton. 
and daughters !” 

‘*He’s a bit ticklish on some subjects,” said Dorden. 
‘* Well, go on with your yarn, little ’un.” 

‘‘ Well,” said Fenton, ‘‘ I said to myself, if this Miguel 
Santos became a monk at Corpus Christi, there’s probably 
somewhere or other about this pile of papers something 
more about him. Finally, I came to some papers of the 
Abbot Pedro Juan, I knew he was the Abbot of Santos’ 
time. So I broke open the seal, Then I found this paper 
written by the dying Santos.” 

‘You don’t say! Who'd have thought it?” Dorden 
exclaimed. 

‘‘T had some trouble in making it out,” Fenton 
went on, 

‘* Well, what of it?” said Dorden. ‘ Does he tell 
where the money ’s to be had? We can go back to New 
York and float a company—‘ The Santos Treasure Com- 
pany, $10,000,000 paid in. A few chances at fifty 
cents,’” 

“Listen, you fool,” said Fenton eagerly. ‘‘ Here is 
what is written: ‘I, the monk Ambrose, once Miguel 
Santos, do confess : When I am seventy, and in security, 
I bethink myself that death cannot be far away. The 
Church declares that the wicked shall be burned for ever. 
If that be indeed true—and no man ever came back to 
deny it--it behoves me to prepare. I have thought me 
of the treasure I gained evilly. Should I restore it to those 
whence I had taken ? But the lust for gold makes more 
crime than the lust for woman. It has seemed to me, 
then, that I should put this treasure away where no man 
should find it. I know now my sin. I could not part 
with that which has cost me so much—perhaps even my 
soul. ‘To the cave of the underground river I had the casks 
carried. Then I had a wall built twenty rods from the 
cave's entrance, and I walled the treasure there against 
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the roar of the stream that sees no light. Twenty men 
worked at this; and I watched, leaving a guard down the 
slope. In the wall is an iron door, which opens if you 
touch it at a certain spot. When the work was done 
I gave the labourers poison, and in the morning all lay 
dead. (God rest my soul.) One by one I took the 
bodies — 

** He took the bodies ?” said Dorden, leaning over, ‘‘all 
that stuff is buried up in ’em mountains?” 

‘***T took the bodies through the door in the wall to the 
cliff over the underground river, and dropped them in one 
by one. Then I returned to my followers, who guarded 
below, saying I had sent the other score into Chihuahua. 
And then I discharged all and came down the mountain to 
the monastery ; and to the Abbot I said, ‘‘ I would repent 
me of my sins.” ‘‘ First,” he answered, ‘‘ thou must give 
all thy treasure to Mother Church.” Then I lied, and told 
him I had squandered it all. 

‘***T said to myself that ‘‘ for one who has committed so 
many sins the death of twenty men and the lie to the Abbot 
cannot add to the burden.” For, from that time on, I 
should lead me a life of prayer, of repentance. So in truth 
have I tried to live save twice a year, when I have visited 
the cave of the river. Then I have gloated over the coffers 
on the cliff in the cave. Then voices have come up from 
the river and said, ‘‘ Accursed, accursed!’’ Yea, accursed 
is it. May it curse some other as it has me; any monk or 
man who may find it.’ Here the writing stops,” Fenton 
said; ‘* but there is one line more in another hand, ‘ The 
devil has the soul of him who was known to the world as 
Miguel Santos.’ ”’ 

‘*What a fool that old chap was, anyway!” said 
Dorden. ‘‘ With all that money he might have had a 
time fit for a king, without botherin’ himself about 
hell.” 

‘* With all that money,” I said. 
there now ?” 

‘Do you ’spose it is? 
water,” Dorden observed. 

‘* Tf it were there!” said the pale-faced Fenton. ‘I’ve 
given up so much—to get money.” 

‘*No more than I,” said Dorden. 

‘*No more than I,” said I. 

But I was watching the yellowed parchment which 
Dorden was holding, as I have said, low over the candle. 
Black lines were appearing there. I gasped as I saw 
them. Was this that old secret? Had he written it on 
the back of the confession’ Should we know it, then ? 
Should we get the gold with which I might make my 
restitution ? 

‘* The paper’s back, Fenton!” I cried, 

Fenton turned the paper, scared, while Dorden sent the 
greasy pack scattering. 

‘* Read it—for God's sake, read it! 

Fenton read in a low voice— 

‘** As thou followest the disused road to the silver-mine 
thou wilt come about five Spanish miles to a projecting 
rock. Going to the western side of the rock, pace due 
west fifty yards, which will bring thee against the clump 
of bushes by the cliffside. Under these thou wilt find the 
opening of the cave. Push the upper-hand corner of the 
iron door and it will swing open; and thou wilt be cursed 
as was Miguel Santos.’ ” 

‘It’s gospel truth, then,” said Dorden. 

‘* That he was cursed,” said Fenton, starting. 

‘“ Hang the curse,” Dorden replied ; ‘‘ that the treasure 
is there!” 

‘* Yes, it may be there,” said Fenton, rising. 

‘« But the old road the fellow speaks o’,” Dorden said. 
‘* Haven't you read o’ it in ’em papers ?”’ 

‘It is the path to the left of the monastery,” said 
Fenton. 

‘‘We’ll go there at sunrise, then,” said Dorden, rising. 
** We'll divide.” 

“Tf it’s true,” said I. 

“It’s got to be true,” Dorden retorted. 
got to change some time.” 

Fenton sat there, the sweat pouring from his pale 
face. 

‘*You poor limp fool!’’ Dorden said contemptuously. 
‘* Now, the first thing is for us to go to bed.” 

He seemed to direct us like a captain, and we readily 
allowed him the leadership. Yet I fancied something 
dangerous in his eyes, and I remembered that after I was 
in bed I rose and bolted my door. What if the dream 
were not a dream? Ay, what if we should find that 
treasure? And then my dream maddened me, and I 
tossed till the sun came over the mountain - top—the 
mountain, perhaps, of the cave of the river. 

We started out after breakfast stealthily, as if we were 
on some thievish errand. The manner of thieves seemed 
to fall to us easily. 

At first the search promised well, for the old road by 
the monastery was a marvellous piece of engineering for 
its day and time. Nature, so forceful in Mexico after all 
the years, had not destroyed man’s work. So anxiously 
we followed that splendid and forgotten way, which 
reminded us nothing so much as of an old Roman road, 
such as you may see along the Mediterranean or the 
Adriatic. Countless treasure, perhaps, had been dragged 
over it in the old days before the mine to which it led had 
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been abandoned. Yes, it tuld of old interests, old passions. 
On we went doggedly, through the thick growth, no one of 
us with a word, mutely following Dorden’s lead. Two hours 
must have passed—the growth made it tediously slow— 
before at last we saw the high projecting rock. Yes, the 
rock then existed! My heart beat uproariously, and I 
knew how my companions felt from the pallor even Dorden 
displayed. From the western side, at the centre of the 
rock’s base, he began to pace. 

** One, two——” 

Fenton and I followed. Yes, there was the sheer face 
of the cliff and the thick trees and bushes at its foot. We 
stumbled on over the layers of rotting trunks and leaves. 
A snake, so deadly in Sonora, ran out before him, yet 
Dorden persisted, and again we were favoured, for we came 
directly, with scarcely an error, on the opening. Dorden 
had brought a machete, and now proceeded to cut the 
bushes away, and then we heard a low, distant rumble, as of 
subdued thunder. 

‘‘The river!” Fenton cried at this repeated evidence. 
But what we saw was more encouraging. For the cave 
stopped at about twenty feet. It was walled by masonry, 
lichen-covered. A hundred wriggling creatures were on 
the surface. But here was, indeed, what Miguel Santos, 
dead a full century and a half, had promised; and there 
was the iron door, rusted and discoloured, so that we 
wondered if, indeed, it would answer to the pressure on 
the upper left-hand corner; wondered if in all the years 
the treasure had not been taken. Again it was Durden 
making the trial, while we stood waiting. The road to 
riches— to the cave of Santos’ avarice — seemed easy 
indeed. 

The air that swept our faces was singularly fresh and 
sweet, due to the waters that we heard now in a deafening 
roar. Then the rush of air seemed to stop. Dorden 
had no difficulty in lighting the candle, which gave a 
feeble glare in the vast place. 

‘* Careful,” he said, as he advanced; and we saw we 
were on the edge of a vast precipice, with the undis- 
tinguishable mass of the roaring river far, far below. We 
all three turned about, our faces blanching. And then a 
strange thing occurred. A pale white light began to be 
diffused. I could not account for it then; though now I 
understand that the shifting sun had reached some opening 
along the course of that underground river. It was a vast 
stream indeed; a sheer fall of many hundred feet, as we 
now were able to see. The farther shore we could not tell 
in that half light—now it had become almost like early 
twilight; but it seemed to me as broad as the Hudson. 
Whence did it come? and whither were those waters carried 
in their mad whirl? But I was interrupted by Dorden’s 
cry. He was pointing toward. a projecting cliff, which 
hung out far over the water. It was approached by a 
narrow neck, so that it formed a peninsula jutting into the 
air above the roaring waters. The space might have had a 
diameter of fifty feet. But what we saw astounded us even 
in our expectations, now raised by the success of every 
step of the search. On this space were above a score of 
iron chests, their lids all opened, revealing in the increasing 
light the sheen of diamonds, the blue and green of sapphires, 
and the glow of rubies. They lay there beckoning, as 
Miguel Santos had left them. From many of the chests 
was the absorbing yellow glare of golden coins—so many, 
that in the moment we could not calculate their number. 
Yet we knew that here was wealth such as Croesus’ 
incalculable riches of gold and precious stones. But 
why had they been put on that jutting rock, | 
questioned ? 

I don’t believe the others even questioned. Now that 
we could see quite plainly, Dorden cast the candle down 
into the depths, and almost ran toward the treasure. I saw 
him dizzily rushing along the narrow passage, and kneeling 
before one of the chests, and crying out like a maniac. 
Fenton was close behind him, gloating over the jewels. 
As I followed he picked from one of the chests a piece of 
manuscript. 

‘* What is this?” he said, holding it up, for the light 
now was strong enough for us to read by it. 

**More of Santos’ words,” he added. 

‘* Look at the gold, not papers,” Dorden cried. But 
the instinct of the scholar mastered Fenton even in that 
moment. 

‘**Miguel Santos’ writing,” he said; and slowly he 
rendered— : 

***Gold thou comest by dishonestly shalt curse thee 
always. For sin must be penance. -Fool, thou shalt 
perish with thy gold and thy precious stones. The punish- 
ment of God on the miser is that he shall not keep what he 
gloats on.’” 

‘**Fool!” came Dorden’s voice, hissing over our 
shoulders. I looked at him almost fearfully, for there 
was a maddish glare in his eyes. Suddenly, like a fiend, 
he threw himself on us both. ‘It shall be mine,” le 
cried. ‘‘Only mine.” The onslaught carried us all threc 
near the edge, Fenton and I struggling to hold him back. 
In some way—God knows how—I disentangled myself, 
and turned just at the edge. My companions were not 
there; but from afar was a little splash, while a voice 
cried out in horrid despair—it indeed may haye been 
my strained imagination, and yet, indeed, it may have 


been Dorden’s. 





**Cursed ! Cursed!” came that fearsome cry. Fear- 


some, I say, for I was fleeing. I was across the narrow 
passage, and as I reached the firmer earth I heard a great 
crunching and crumbling behind. Awed even in my fear, 
I looked about. The air seemed to be filled with flying 
coins and jewels, sending out yellow and red, blue and green 
flashes; and then the earth gave way, that great crag 
sank, and a moment—yes, it might have been a moment, 
but it seemed to me a tediously horrible day—there came a 
mighty splash, and the spray struck my face even where I 
stood, so far above the surface of this great river which 
begins and ends in the bowels of the earth, Its bottom 
at this point you may find, should you examine, strewn 
with old Spanish coins and jewels, and perhaps with the 


ECCLESIASTICAL NOTES. 
A memorial porch has been put up at St. Martin’s, 
Leicester, to the memory of the Rev. E. T. Vaughan, who 
was Vicar from 1802 to 1829, and of his three sons—Charles 
J. Vaughan, who served the church three years; Edward 
T. Vaughan, who was incumbent from 1844 to 1859; and 
David J. Vaughan, who succeeded him in 1860, and died in 
1893. The Bishop of Peterborough preached at the dedi- 
cation, and said that the event was almost unique, for 
where else could they find a father and three sons who had 
ministered God’s Word and sacraments for over seventy- 
eight years in one great English church? He said that 
the characteristics of the Vaughan family were that they 
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long before he fully recovered from the blow, but in the 
end he got back his old cheerfulness. 
done in London, at St. John’s, Notting Hill, where he 
laboured for twenty-four years. During his incumbency 
he declined the Bishopric of New Zealand. In 1878 
Archbishop Tait pressed upon him the rectory of Buxted, 
Despite his infirmities 


His main work was 


where he was exceedingly popular. 
of sight and hearing, his people would have no other 
chairman for their Parish Council, and his leadership was 
always cordially supported by the Nonconformists. 

Strong appeals are being put forth for the Universities 
Mission to Central Africa, which is in great need of funds. 
Its arduous task has been efficiently performed, and many 


The onslaught carried us all three near the edge, and in some way I disentangled myself. 


bones of men. Yet most of that great wealth may have 
been carried by the forceful current of the river far on 
under the eurth, which gives and takes our riches as she 
gives and takes our bodies. As for me, I had then no 
desire to search, nor have I now. ‘Then I turned and ran 
out of that accursed cave of avarice. Outside, the warm 
Mexican sun beat on me. But I did not dare to return to 
Corpus Christi. I turned down the other side of the 
mountain, thinking of the soul of Miguel Santos, and 
those of my two late companions—God help them! For 
me in the few years left there is penance for my past, and 
so I have come back into the New England town where my 
crime was done. As for the riches of the cave of avarice, I 
would not touch them, even for the comfort of restitution 
to those I robbed. The secret of Miguel Santos shall end 
with me, for the way to the cave is not as I have described, 
even should you chance on the village of Corpus Christi, in 


the State of Senora. 
THE END, 


were foremost to understand that the religion of Jesus 
Christ bore an aspect toward the arranging of social ques- 
tions, and they brought the old Evangelical truth down to 
the needs of more modern days without abating one jot or 
tittle from the old and lasting substance of the Gospel. In 
conclusion, the Bishop said very justly that deep Christian 
courtesy was a striking characteristic of all the Vaughans. 


The original of Old Brooke, in ‘‘ Tom Brown’s School- 
days,” the Rey. John Philip Gell, has passed away. He 
was well-nigh the last of Arnold’s famous sixth form of 
Rugby—Clough, Stanley, Simpkinson, Lake, and Vaughan 
having gone before. The survivors of those whose names 
and correspondence appear in Dean Stanley’s Life of 
Arnold are now few indeed, and that book is closed by a 
letter from Mr. Gell to Mrs. Arnold. Mr. Gell was married 
to the only child of Sir John Franklin in 1849. She died 
in 1860, and left him with seven young children, It was 


gifted men have served it, but for several years it has been 
meeting the deficit in its income by expending its capital. 
This is now almost exhausted, and if the work is not to be 
curtailed, an increase of £4000 a year is required for the 
ordinary work of the mission. 


Mr. Percy Bunting contributes to the Sunday Magazine 
an interesting paper on the late Dr. Moulton, explaining 
Dr. Moulton’s success as Head Master of the Leys School. 
He says that the Doctor was passionately fond of boys’ 
books, stories of adventure, and the like, and would 
astonish some shy lad afraid of the Head Master by getting 
up a conversation about the last story he had read, and 
telling him the thrilling plot of a tale he had himself read 
long ago. Dr. Moulton was a great buyer of books, but it 
constantly turned out that they were only bought in order 
to lend them to someone whv had asked for or needed the 
loan, V. 
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Disturbing news of native 
rioting in the suburbs of 
Chung-King, the capital of 
the wealthy Chinese pro- 
vince of Siichwan, brought 
brief intelligence of the sack 
of the Medical 
Mission in Kiang-Peh on 
March 17, the murder of 
one of the staff, and the 
maltreating of other mem- 
bers by the mob. ‘The affair 
proved so serious that, on 
the refusal of the 
militia to allow the sentence 
of death to be carried out 
against the murderer of the 
medical official, the foreign 
Consuls had to demand full 
redress and the dispersal 
of both and militia 
from the Taotai. 

Kiang-Peh, which, being 
interpreted, may be ren- 
dered as ‘‘ River North,” is 
a suburb of Chung- King 
lying on the northern bank 
of the Yangtse, opposite the 
main bulk of the town, 
which forms, at the con- 
fluence of the Kia-Ling and —- 
Yangtse Rivers, the chief 
port of the wealthy pro- 
vince of Siichwan. It is a 
sinall independent depart- 
ment governed by a ‘‘T’ing,” magistrate. it has always 
had the notoriety of being an anti-foreign city — that 
element being chiefly produced by the literary class and 
a lower class, who act as their tools. 

All classes, from officials downwards, have been glad to 
avail themselves of medical help from the foreigner, and 
invitations to go over there from Chung-King have been 


American 


local 


mob 


Dr. Liu. 
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Dr. MeVartney. 


Dr. Liao. Dr. ‘Luan. 
HIS STAFF OF ASSISTANTS, INCLUDING 


AND OTHERS MALTREATED BY THE MOB. 


THE 


given. Dr. J. H. McCartney, of the American Methodist 
Episcopal Mission, recently inaugurated work over at 
Kiang-Peh, and it is one of his assistants who was 
murdered, while others of his staff were maltreated. The 
fame of Dr. McCartney’s medical work is widespread, and 
he enjoys a high reputation in the whole district round 
about Chung-King. The news that the local militia 
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MISSION, 


MURDERED MAN 


CHUNG - KING. 


prevented the execution of 
the warrant for the mur- 
derer’s arrest shows aserious 
state of affairs, as this militia 
is practically the only force 
the resident magistrate has 
touphold his authority. The 
people of Chung - King, a 
city of some three or four 
thousand inhabitants, are 
much more friendly than 
the populace of the opposite 
city of Kiang-Peh, which 
numbers nearly thirty thou- 
sand. No one would have 
anticipated danger for Dr. 
McCartney or his staff, as 
their work hasalwaysseemed 
appreciated in the district. 


Canon Benham contri- 
butes to the Guardian a 
pleasing appreciation of the 
late Canon Whitehead, 
brother of Henry White- 
head, whose memoir has 
recently been written, and 
of whose sermons George 
Macdonald has spoken in 
such high praise. Ile was 
appointed in 1871 by Arch- 
bishop Tait to succeed Canon 
Tarver at St. Peter’s, 
Thanet, and remained there 
till the end of his life. One reason for his appointment was 
that Mrs. Tait had just established her orphanage by the 
North Foreland, and wanted to have a High Churchman 
to serve it. Canon Benham thinks that his late friend had 
not the originality of his brother Henry, but he had a 
rich and powerful voice, which reverberated all through 
Westminster Abbey when he preached there. 














VIEW OF CHUNG-KING AND KIA-LING RIVER: KIANG-PEH CITY ON THE LEFT. 
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THE GREAT STORM.— SCENE AT MARGATE: HORSES DROWNED IN THE ATTEMPT TO LAUNCH THE LIFE-BOAT. 


From a Ske'ch by an Eye-Witaess. 
A wheel of the boat's 


of the great gale a vessel near the Girdle Light signalled for help, and an attempt was made to launch the Margate life-boat ‘* Quiver.”’ 
The animals were promptly unfastened, and four of the eight got 


Three of the poor creatures were drowned, however, before they could get free, and a fourth, attached to them by ils harness, 


In the course 
trolley became fixed on a rock, and the horses attached to the carriage were carried off their legs by a heavy sea. 


clear of their trappings in time to save themselves. 
plunged heavily, beyond reach of help, for some time and then succumbed. The boat was eventually hauled off, but only after she had heen too severely damaged to put to sea, 
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One is apt to grow a little weary of the torrent of books in 
series, especially if the reader has had faith enough to 
order the series in advance. But happily there is an 
occasional reward for such confidence, as when one 





encounters so admirable a production as Dr. Garnett’s. 


handbook of Italian literature, the fourth in Mr. Heine- 
mann’s ‘‘ Short Histories of the Literatures of the World” 
Series. The work, while dealing with a great subject in 
brief, is never scrappy. It is eminently readable, and 
presents the chief virtues of such a compendium—-satisfac- 
tory information and real appreciation, condensed indeed, 
but never formless. To beginners it cannot fail to prove 
stimulating. As the aim of the work is popular, the 
greater number of the quotations are in janidion. but 
these are always apt, and representative as far as trans- 
lation can be of the spirit of the original. Dr. Garnett 
has been comparatively sparing in his treatment of Dante, 
but his defence will be readily accepted. Had genius, he 
pleads, prescribed the scale of treatment, a third of the book 
ought to have been devoted to Dante ; but thus all authors 
must have suffered for one. The book comes very close 
up to date, and finishes with a chapter on ‘‘ Contemporary 
Italian Literature.” Probably the most interesting feature 
of that section is an appreciation of d’Annunzio’s work. 
Sensuous exuberance, it would seem, is much less 
obtrusive in his later poems, and nothing seems to be 
taking its place. Dr. Garnett finds in it a tendency to 
the ‘* worst kind of pessimism.” For all that, he is still 
hopeful of really permanent and formative work from 
d’Annunzio’s pen. 


It is doubtful whether Wordsworthians are much dis- 
tressed by the charge of apostasy, political and religious, 
against Wordsworth, which has been inquired into by 
Mr. William Hale White and found wanting. Mr. White, 
whose intimate knowledge of the Wordsworth manuscripts 
fits him for such a task, merely presents the court with 
extracts from the poet’s works, accompanied by a brief 
running commentary, chronological and critical, and thus, 
as it were, leaves the defence mainly in Wordsworth’s own 
hands. The result is evidently satisfactory to Mr. White ; 
and those who have hitherto found it hard to believe ‘‘ that 
Wordsworth was no apostate, and that to the last he was 
himself,’ ought now to have their doubts finally resolved. 
Most Wordsworthians have their own selection of quota- 
tions to prove this. Mr. Hale’s set of extracts will prove 
at least interesting for comparison. 


A pleasant reflection of Irish political life early in the 
century is afforded by the contents of ‘‘Mr. Gregory’s 
Letter-Box,”’ which, large, iron-clamped, and _leather- 
covered, is now opened to a curious world by Lady 
Gregory. In 1813 Mr. Gregory became Under-Secretary 
for [reland, a post which he held till 1831. The letters 
now published belong to that period, and throw many 
interesting sidelights on the lives of public characters. The 
correspondence contains nothing startling, and is often 
commonplace, but now and then it is racy of the soil. 
With Lord Wellesley, as Viceroy, Mr. Gregory does not 
seem to have got on very well; but there is a presumption 
of kindlier feeling later, when Wellesley interested himself 
in the Under-Secretary’s little grandson (afterwards Sir 
William Gregory); to whom he gave daily lessons in the 
classics. There is a welcome.touch of literary reminiscence 
in the statement that Mr. Gregory could not resist dining 
at the house of Blake, the brilliant barrister (who was 
labelled ‘‘ dangerous” by good Protestants) in order to 
meet Sir Walter Scott. Mr. Gregory-was much resorted to 
by the Place-Hunter, which ‘‘ Hungry,[mportunity ” (the 
phrase is the Under - Secretary’s° own) .is amusingly 
anatomised in a separate chapter. 


With so many existing biographies of Mirabeau, any 
addition to the number may seem to French scholars super- 
fluous, but English readers must feel grateful to Mr. 
Willert, of Exeter College, for the brilliant monograph 
on the orator of the Revolution contributed to the 
‘‘ Foreign Statesmen” Series. New facts the writer does 
not seek, his desire is rather to bring the reader into 
personal contact with Mirabeau, not to ey him as he 
appeared to others, which is the prevailing characteristic 
of all existing biographies. A character so complex as 
Mirabeau’s calls for an almost superhuman fairness on the 
historian’s part, for in few lives is the balance more difficult 
to strike between praise and blame. Within the limited 
scope of his work the present writer has succeeded admir- 
ably. Avoiding comment and discussion, Mr. Willert has 
told a straightforward story which, without cloaking 
Mirabeau's defects, or exaggerating his virtues, enables 
the reader to understand the fascination of the orator’s 
personality. The work is, of its kind, a classic. 


Another useful biography (in the ‘‘ Leaders of Religion” 
Series), less brilliant perhaps, and more of the nature of 
a compendium, is that of Thomas Cranmer, by Dr. A. J. 
Mason. The object of the book is, in effect, the same as 
that of the preceding, to show the sub ect as a living 
personality. It is given to few men to do this with success ; 
to fewer still to do it from a plain narrative of fact. But 


if the treatment is more laborious and less vivid than in 
the former biography, the ‘* Cranmer” is a work which 
will be welcome to beginners as an introduction, and to 
advanced students asa convenient focussing of knowledge, 
while the general reader will find in its pages a good deal 
more than is necessary to a “competent knowledge ”’ of 
the subject. 
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In ‘The Story of the Malakand Field Force” Mr. 
Winston L. Spencer Churchill presents a graphic and 
timely narrative of a portion of the recent Frontier War. 
The book, which is an expansion of the author's letters to 
a London morning contemporary, is written in a light and 
telling style, which carries the reader agreeably from 
cover to cover. The author, who is a Lieutenant in the 
4th Queen’s Own Hussars, was an eye-witness of much 
that he describes, and he describes 1t so well that the 
reader, too, feels himself almost an eye-witness. His 
observations on the character of the Indian Frontier tribes 
and his notes upon the theatre of operations will prove 
most valuable and welcome to the increasing public which 
interests itself in the problems of the expansion of our 
Empire. The text is elucidated by capital maps and 
lans. Another work which also bears a timely interest 
is Mr. D. A. Cameron’s ‘Egypt in the Nineteenth 
Century,” a useful and well-balanced résumé of the history 
of the land of the Nile, from Napoleon’s expedition in 
1795 to the present time. For the writer Egypt is ‘‘ a land 
of promise,”’ which he prophesies will have me by 1969 
the most valuable domain on the face of the globe. 











THE NAVY AGAIN. 
Drake and the Tudor Navy. With a History of the Rise of England as a 
Maritime Power. By Julian 8. Corbett. Two vols. (Longmans.) 
The Royal Navy. A History from the Ear'iest Times to the Present. By 
pi ay Clowes. In Five vols. Vol. II. (Sampson Low, Marston, 
an j 





In this excellent work, Mr. Corbett gives not only a very 
spirited picture of the life and adventures of the greatest 
seaman of the Elizabethan age, but also a clear and very 
interesting account of the growth of our naval power. 
The broadside sailing-ship, which for three centuries was 
the sheet-anchor on which not only the greatness, but the 
very existence, of England depended, is traced back to the 
sailing merchant-ship rather than to the t war- 
ee of the Mediterranean or the long ship of the 

orsemen. On this development Drake’s influence was very 
marked, and its results were seen when he led the handy, 
heavily armed ships of Elizabeth against the great Armada. 
Like many of the illustrious seamen of his age, Drake was a 
native of Devon, and although his services to the nation 
during the war of the Armada were of incalculable value, 
it was as a daring and successful corsair that he had made 
himself famous. Though he harried the Pacific coast of 
America, and made his way home round the world in his 
last buccaneerin voyage, the shores of the Carribean 
witnessed the earliest and most heroic of his exploits, and 
it was off these shores that in after years he received a true 
Viking burial—two of his ships being sunk beside his 
coffin. He was great as a corsair, admiral, and statesman, 
and we may well honour his memory. 


Mr. Clowes’ second volume carries the history of the 
Royal Navy through the entire Stuart period. The fine 
navy left by Elizabeth became, under James, unfit even to 
protect our shores from the Moorish pirates, and although 
it improved vastly, it was Cromwell’s time before it became 
strong in numbers and thoroughly efficient. Cromwell’s 
rule marks a glorious era in the history of our Navy. 
He recognised the influence of sea- power, and, to 
secure this, he spent half the revenues of the State 
on a navy, which, under its soldier-admirals, Blake 
and Monck, effectually humbled Holland and Spain, 
and repressed the corsairs of the Mediterranean. The 

riod which followed the Restoration was marked by 
our great naval wars. In the Dutch wars immense fleets 
were engaged on both sides, and the fighting was very 
obstinate. The next war was the first of those struggles 
between England and France which continued well into 
this century, and although at the beginning the French 
won two important victories, they failed to follow them up, 
and were soon reduced to a war on commerce. The next 
war, which lasted for eleven years, ended in the exhaustion 
of France, and the establishment of England as a naval 
power in the Mediterranean, with Gibraltar and Minorca 
as bases, and with new colonies and extending commerce 
in other quarters of the globe. 


A LITERARY LETTER. 


The continuous sale of Scott’s novels is a perplexing riddle 
to me; it so far exceeds that of any other modern books that 
are counted for great literature. And yet one is not impressed 
with a familiarity with Scott in the younger generation. 
So many of them pronounce him dull and passé, and that 
juvenile view is supported by an august critic on the 
Saturday Review. Nevertheless, edition after edition comes to 
hand, and they would not be published did they not command 
a considerable sale. The latest is Mr. Fisher Unwin’s 
‘*Century Scott,” in little shilling volumes, two of which— 
‘‘Tvanhoe” and ‘‘ Kenilworth ”’—have just reached me. On 
analysis, I find that these are merely « rebinding in single 
volumes of what were formerly given in two volumes in 
the edition of Scott issued-by Bradbury and Agnew. They 
certainly make an excellent: shilling’s-worth, although I 
demur to the statement contained in a circular issued with 
the books, to the effect that ‘‘anything in the shape of 
notes by an alien hand, however sympathetic, could onl 
be regarded as an intrusion”—a proposition with whic 
I am only disposed to find fault because the notes of 
Mr. Andrew Lang in the Border Edition of Scott are 
of so much real value. The audacity of Scott’s latest 
publishers, however, lies in the fact that while making 
their protest against new notes they have actually, after 
relegating them to the back of the volume, cut down 
Scott’s own notes and Introduction. If the addition of 
new notes be an “intrusion,” what word can we apply to 
the mangling of the notes of the author himself? 


Messrs. A. and C, Black will shortly publish an inter- 
esting contribution to modern naval history entitled, ‘‘ My 
Middy Life,” by Admiral Montagu. Admiral Montagu 
went through the Crimean War, and his story is sure to 
a most dramatic and exciting one. 


There are few books more rich in reminiscences of 
interesting people than the ‘‘ Diary, Reminiscences, and 
Conversations”’ of Henry Crabb Robinson, which was 
published in 1869 in three volumes, afterwards—in later 
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editions—made into two. This book was worked up by 
the late Dr. Sadler, who, until lately, was a Unitarian 
minister at Hampstead, from Robinson's original ‘‘ Diary,” 
which is preserved in Dr. Williams’s hbrary in Gordon 
Square. ‘The originals from which Dr. Sadler made his 
book include thirty-five closely written volumes of 
‘* Diary,” thirty volumes of ‘‘ Journals” of tours, thirty- 
two volumes of ‘ Letters,” four volumes of ‘“ Reminis- 
cences,” and one of ‘ Anecdotes,” making one hundred 
and two volumes in all. It may be imagined that from 
such a mine of wealth as this Dr. Sadler did not pick 
all the good things. The treasure-house was, at a later 
date, laid open to the inspection of that most careful and 
industrious student of literature, the late Mr. James Dykes 
Campbell. Mr. Dykes Campbell prepared yet another 
volume of Crabb Robinson’s ‘‘ Reminiscences,” the pub- 
lication of which was stopped by his untimely death. That 
volume of reminiscences is in the hands of Mrs. Dykes 
Campbell, and will, I hope, at an early date be published. 
It is sure to be an unqualified success. 


Crabb Robinson occupied a portion of the house at 
30, Russell Square, now tenanted by Mr. W. M. Thompson, 
the well-known barrister. He died there at the age of ninety- 
one on Feb. 5, 1867. His grave is a few yards from that 
of George Eliot, in Highgate Cemetery. He is remembered 
now principally by his ‘‘ Reminiscences,” but his break- 
fasts at Russell Square were a famous institution in their 
day. He was a friend of Lamb, Coleridge, and Words- 
worth, and Wordsworth dedicated one of his books to him 
in verses beginning, ‘‘ Companion, by whose buoyant spirit 
cheered.” He wrote nothing himself worth remembering, but 
he assisted Sarah Austin in her ‘‘ Characteristics of Goethe” 
and Gilchrist in his ‘‘ Memoirs of Blake.” Altogether, it 
can scarcely be doubted that Mr. Dykes Campbell’s volume 
will be a valuable addition to literary history. 


Mr. Bernard Shaw’s latest opinion of Shakspere is that 
he is to Ibsen “what the Eiffel Tower is to one of the 
peaks of an Alpine chain.” This piece of Celtic irre- 
sponsibility — in the Saturday Review, where, how- 
ever, it is qualified by the publication in the same issue of 
a brilliant and serious criticism of Shakspere from the pen 
of the editor, Mr. Frank Harris. 


We are in the midst of an immense Shakspere move- 
ment in literature. I suppose there never was a year since, 
say, the death of Scott and Goethe, in 1832, that has not 

roduced a number of volumes of Shakspere criticism, but 

should judge that no single year ever gave us quite as 
many books on Shakspere as the publishing season of 
1897-98. There has been Mr. Sidney Lee’s capital article 
in the ‘‘ Dictionary of National Biography,” which I am 
glad to see is speedily to be made into a volume, with the 
essays he has since contributed to the question added 
thereto. Madden’s ‘‘The Diary of* Master William 
Silence” and Rolfe’s ‘‘Shakspere the Boy.” are only two 
out of a dozen further contributions of rich value. And 
now I have to thank Messrs. Dent and Co. for commencing 
in England a student’s edition of Furness’s ‘‘ Variorum 


Shakspere.” 


The ‘“‘ Variorum Shakspere”’ of Horace Howard Furness, 
of Philadelphia, is a book some volumes of which I had 
the happiness to come across many years ago in the London 
Institution Library, and I have always counted it for the 
very best monument to Shakspere that the English-speaking 
race can boast of. To the editor’s own informing notes, we 
have the notes of a hundred other scholars added, and the 
criticisms of Coleridge, Lessing, Goethe, and so on. No 
Shaksperian enthusiast can possibly do without Mr. Howard 
Furness’s volumes, which in their new form contain at 
present only ‘‘ Romeo and Juliet” and ‘‘ Macbeth.” 


There is an amusing review of the Dunlop - Burns 
letters in the Outlook. It is obviously from the pen of 
Mr. W. E. Henley. Messrs. Hodder and Stoughton have 
advertised these hitherto unpublished Burns letters as 
edited by Mr. William Wallace, the ‘‘ chief authority ” on 
Burns. Mr. Wallace is the editor of the new edition of 
‘*‘ Chambers’s Burns,” which came out at the same time as 
the ‘‘ Centenary Burns,” of which Mr. Henley was one of 
the editors. Whether Mr. Henley, Mr. Henderson, his 
colleague, or Mr. Wallace is the ‘chief authority ” on 
Burns does not much matter to most of us. It is clear 
that Mr. Henley is the most vigorous writer, and his 
article on the ‘‘ Chief Authority,” as he calls Mr. Wallace 
again and again, is really very amusing reading, although 
one would scarcely gather from it the fact that Mr. Wallace 
has really given us a valuable addition to Burns’s corre- 
spondence, that he has carefully indicated which are new 
letters and which are old, and that by bringing the whole 
Dunlop correspondence together he has done a service 
to all who are interested in Burns, and even to the happy 
possessors of the Centenary Edition of Burns’s works. 


The proprietors of the 7'imes newspaper have turned 
publishers with a vengeance, encouraged, I suppose, by 
the success of their Atlas. They announce a new reprint 
of the ‘‘ Encyclopzdia Britannica” in fourteen volumes 
at one guinea the volume, and they expect to sell an 
incredible number. ‘The work is certainly full of good 
things, and henceforth we may expect these good things 
to be scattered through the conversation of many a doctor 
and lawyer in emulation of a character described by 
Dr. O. W. Holmes, who showed remarkable familiarity 
with every subject up to the point at which he awaited 
the next volume of the ‘ Encyclopedia,” for which he 
had subscribed. 


The New York Nation expresses the opinion that the 
indiscriminate eulogy now extended to young poets in 
England is more fatal to genius than the Quarterly’s treat- 
ment of Keats or the ‘‘ This will never do!” with which 
Jeffrey greeted Wordsworth’s ‘‘ Excursion.” It considers 
that sensationalism is as marked in the literary criticism of 
London as is the love of political sensation in the American 
Press, and refers to the fate of Philip James Bailey, 
Alexander Smith, Sydney Dobell, and, more recently, 
Francis Thompson, as that which is likely to overtake the 
much ‘‘ boomed” poets of the last two or three a i 

Cc. K. 8, 
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THE OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE BOAT-RACE, 
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RIOTERS ATTACKING THE OCCUPANTS OF A CARRIAGE, 
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From Sketches by Mr. J. Berriman Vears, 
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20th Punjab Infantry, one company The Enemy ; the two standards 
turning Enemy’s left flank. on the left were captured. The Enemy in sangars. 
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20th Punjab Infantry ; two companies covering assaulting party. 10th Field Battery ; 
the Buffs on the spur above. 


THE INDIAN FRONTIER RISING: ATTACK ON TANGI PASS BY THE FIRST AND SECOND BRIGADES, MALAKAND FIELD FORCE, JANUARY 7. 


From a Sketch by Lieutenant H. H. Maclear, Malakand Field Force. 
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THE BOMBAY RIOTS: REMOVING NURSES FROM THE PLAGUE HOSPITAL TO A PLACE OF SAFETY. 


From a Sketch by Mr. J. Berriman Vears. 











‘EASTER RAILWAY ARRANGEMENTS. 


On the Brighton and South Coast Railway the availability 
of the special cheap week-end tickets issued on Friday, 
Saturday, and Sunday, April 8, 9, and 10, to the seaside 
will be extended for return up to and including Wednesday, 
April13. Special Thursday, Friday, Saturday, and Sunday 
to Tuesday tickets will also be issued from London to 
Dieppe. ‘To Caen for Normandy and Brittany, special 
cheap tickets will be issued on Wednesday, Thursday, and 
Saturday, April 6, 7, and 9, available for return on the 
following Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, or Friday. On 
Thursday, April 7, a fourteen-day excursion to Paris by 
the picturesque route through the charming scenery of 
Normandy, to the terminus near the Madeleine, via Dieppe 
and Rouen, will be run from London by the special day 
express service, and also by the night express service, on 
Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, Saturday, Sunday and 
Monday, April 6 to 11, inclusive. On Good Friday and 
Easter Sunday and Monday, day trips at excursion fares 
will be run from London to Brighton, Hove, Worthing, 
Midhurst, Poxtsmouth, the Isle of Wight, Lewes, Tun- 
bridge Wells, Seaford, Eastbourne, Bexhill, St. Leonards 
and Hastings. 


For visiting Holland and Germany during the Easter 
holidays, the Great Eastern Railway Company's Hook of 
Holland route offers exceptional facilities. Passengers 
leaving London in the evening and the Northern and 
Midland counties in the afternoon arrive at the chief 
Dutch cities the following morning. From the Hook of 
Holland, through carriages run to Cologne, Bale, and 
Berlin, reaching Cologne about noon, Bale and Berlin in 
the evening. Special cheap tickets have been arranged by 
the Harwich-Antwerp route for passengers wishing to 
visit Brussels. The General Steam Navigation Company’s 
fast passenger-steamers will leave Harwich on April 7 
and 9 for Hamburg, returning April 10 and 13. 


The London and South-Western Railway will issue 
cheap tickets for all principal stations from London on 
Thursday, April 7, and subsequent days, up to and 
including April 11, available to return up to and including 
April 13. A special trip has been arranged to the Channel 
Islands and Havre. Cheap tickets, 24s. 6d., third class by 
train and fore-cabin by steamer, will be issued from 
Waterloo, Kensington, etc., to Guernsey, Jersey, and 
Havre on Thursday, April 7, Good Friday, April 4, 
Saturday, April 9, and Easter Monday, April 11. Similar 
tickets will be issued to St. Malo and Cherbourg on 
certain days. On Thursday, April 7, special extra fast 
trains will leave Waterloo as follows: At 1.45 and 
2.5 p.m. for Christchurch and Bournemouth. At 3 p.m. 
for Camelford, Delabole, Wadebridge, and Bodmin. At 
4.40 p.m. for Southampton West, Brockenhurst, Christ- 
church, and Bournemouth. At 5.40 p.m. for Exeter, 
West of England, and North Devon lines. Cheapexcursions 
will run from Waterloo on Thursday, April 7, the tickets 
being available to return on April 14, 15, or 16. Additional 
late trains at 10.35 p.m. and 12.15 midnight for the West 
of England, North Devon, and North Cornwall. 


The South-Eastern Railway Company announce cheap 
day excursions on Good Friday and Easter Monday from 
Charing Cross, Waterloo, Cannon Street, London Bridge, 
and New Cross to Tunbridge Wells, Hastings, Ashford, 
Canterbury, Deal, Walmer, Ramsgate, Margate, Hythe, 
Sandgate, Folkestone, Dover, Rochester, and Chatham. 
The Uontinental services will run as usual. The cheap 
Friday or Saturday to Monday tickets to Canter- 


bury, Ramsgate, Margate, Sandwich, Deal, Walmer, 
Ilythe, Sandgate, Folkestone, and Dover, issued on 


Thursday, April 7, and the cheap Sunday to Monday 


Tickets to Tunbridge Wells, St. Leonards, Hastings, 
Ramsgate, and Margate, issued on Good Friday 


and Easter Sunday, will be available to return on Wednes- 
day, April 13. The following are among the Continental 
excursions: A cheap excursion will be run to Boulogne, 
leaving Charing Cross at 2.45 p.m. and Cannon Street at 
2.50 p.m. on Saturday, April 9. Returning from Boulogne 
at 2.8 p.m. or 7.50 p.m. on Kaster Monday. Cheap tickets 
to Boulogne will also be issued on April 7 and 8, available 
for four days. 

The form of bicycle-saddles in its relation to the hygienic 
offects of cycling has long been acknowledged by the 
medical profession to be one of the 
most important questions incidental 
to the present vogue of the wheel. 
‘The exact formation of the support 
upon which the whole weight of the 
body rests is entirely responsible 
for the good or evil effect of the 
exercise upon the organic well- 
being of the rider. The Christy 
Anatomical Saddle may therefore 
be considered one of the most 
important developments in the history of cycle manu- 
facture. ‘This saddle is made so as to avoid any undue 
pressure. It consists of two pads separated by a groove, 
and the surface pre- 
sented is a horizontal 
plane instead of the 
sharp ridge of older 
make. The weight of 
the saddle is only a 
pound and a half, and 
it can be adjusted to 
any machine, while 
its very moderate cost 
will place it within 
the reach of all, An 
illustrated account of 
itis given in the second number of the Christy Bulletin 
(English edition, 54, Holborn Viaduct), a publication of 
interest to all cyclists. Another addition to the comforts 
of the cyclist is the ‘‘ Flying Dutchman” pedal, recently 
paten by Mr. Halford, of Upper St. Martin’s Lane. 
‘his pedal, by means of an ingenious clip contrivance, is so 
arranged as to give the foot backward, upward, and all- 
round force without any possibility of slipping—a force, in 
short, which is continuous at all points in the revolution 
of the crank 
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CHESS. 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Communications for this department should be addressed to the Chess Editor. 


CMA B.—If 1. Kt to Kt 5th, B to B Sth; 2. R takes B, Kt to Kt 3rd, and 
there is no mate next move. 

H E Kipsox.—Your solution is good, but 1. Kt to B 3rd (dis ch) requires 
attention. 

W H Guypry.—Your problem can be solved by 1. B to Q Kt Sth, K to K 
=e 2. R to Q 2nd, ete. If Black play 1. K to K 5th, then 2. BtoB 
4th, etc. 

F Barroy.—Fauity as it stands. Every variation abounds in duals; for 
instance, if Black play 1. K takes Kt, then 2. Kt to R 6th or Kt takis Q 
is a continuation. 

A W Das:e..—Both problems are correct, but t: o simple for our use. 

Propitems Recerven with THanks from H E Kid on, Chevalier Desanges, 
Pion Noir, W Percy Hind, W A Clark, G Douglas Angus, and G J H. 

Correct So.utioyn or Prosiem No. 2807 received from C A M (Penang) ; 
of No. 2808 from Nikhilnath Maitra (Chinsurah) and C A M (Penang) ; 
of No. 2809 from Angelica Pereira (Bombay) and Nikhilnath Maitra; of 
No. 2810 from Captain J A Challice «nd Nikhilnath Maitra (Chinsurah) ; 
of No. 2812 from D Newton (Lisbon) and Hereward; of No. 2813 from 
G Birnbach (Berlin), Rey C_R Sowell (St Austell), G Lill (Gringley), 
J D Tucker (Ilkley), H 8 Brandreth (Algiers), Auld Killie, Captain 
J A Challice (Great Yarmouth), O Pearce (Wotton-under - Edge , 
E G Boys, T L 8 (Lyd), J Harnett, G Stillingfleet Johnson (Cobham), 
and Professor Charles Wagner (Vienna). 

Correct So.vutions or Propiem No. 2814 received from H Le Jeune, 
Francis Barton (Liverpool), srs Wilson | Plymouth),T G (Ware), J Luke 
Ralph (Purley), Miss D Gregson, Dr F 8t, E G Boys, J D Tucker 
(Ilkley), E — (Finchley), T Roberts, Edith Corver (Reigate), 
© E Perugini, J Bailey (Newark), Sorrento, W d’A Barnard (Upping- 
ham), A P A (Bath), Brian Harley (Saffron Walden), O Pearce (Wotton- 
under-Edge), Julia Short (Exeter), R Worters (Canterbury). Alpha, 
Henry Orme (tii-to!), John G Lord (Castleton), F Hooper (Putney), 
L Desanges, Shadforth, M Hobhouse, T C D (Dublin), G Richards 
Croydon), Edward J Sharpe, Professor Charles Wagner (Vienna), 
Dr Waltz (Heidelberg), G Hawkins (Camberwell), Julius Richter’(Brunn), 
Joseph Willeock (Chester), Captain Spencer, E Dean, and J L E P 
(Malvern). 

So.ution or Proniem No. 2813.--By W. A. Cuark. 
WHITK. BLACK. 
1. Kt to Kt 5th Any move, 
2. Q or Kt mates. 


PROBLEM No. 2816.—By Cuevatier Desances. 
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WHITE. 
White to play, and mate in three moves. 














CHESS BY CABLE. 
Game played in the match England v. America, between Messrs. 


J. W. Suowavrer (America) and A. Bury (England). 
(Queen’s Pawn Gambit.) 
WHITE LACK WHITE BLACK 
(Mr. Burn). (Mr. Showaller). (Mr. Burn). (Mr. Showalter). 
- P to Q 4th P to Q 4th | effective. White must accept the sacrifice, 


1 

2.P toQ B 4th 
3. Q Kt to B 3rd 
4. Bto Kt 5th 

5. Kt to B 3rd 
6 
7 


P to K 3rd 

K Kt to B 3rd 

B to K 2nd 

Q Kt to Q 2nd 

Castles 

P to B 8rd 

P takes P 

> to Q Kt 4th am 
> 0 f 5 

Ee O Berd | a4. Kt to Kt 0g 

Kt takes P 35. K to K 3rd 


| giving Black command of the Queening 
| square. 

32. P takes Kt 
33. Kt to B 8rd 


B takes P 


3. P to K 3rd 
. Bto Q 3rd 
8. Castles 
9. B takes BP 
10. B to Kt 3rd 
11. Q to K 2nd 
12. P takes P 


At first this appears satisfactory, but 
after the Bishop has retired the danger of 
the pawn remains. 


B to Kt 3rd 


Rto QB sq 
RtoBSh 


akneGe OWE 36. Kt to R ard R takes R 
14. B to B 2nd P to Kt bth 57. B takes B See. 
15. KttoQ R4th Kt takes Kt ey a. ooo 
16. B takes Q K 3 ts | 39. P to © Q Brc 

akesQ Kt  B to Kt 2nd 10. P to R Sth K to B 4th 


17. B to Kt 3rd 
18. B to K B 4th 
19. Kt to Q 4th 


Q to R4ith 
Q to K R 4th 
Q takes Q 


B to B 7th 
B to R 5th 


il. B to K 2nd 
| 42. P to R 4th 


20. Kt takes ¢ K Rt | 43. P to R 6th K to Kt 3rd 
a BioBith RtakeR |44.PtoKtdth  BtoQ2nd 
22. R takes R PtoQR4th | 45. K to K 4th B to B wi 
23. B to Q 6th K to B « | 46, P to R7th K takes P 
24. P to B 3rd PtoR5 (7. K to K 5th K to Kt 3rd 
25. B to B 2nd Kt to Q 4th 48. K to Q 6th B to Bas 
26. B takes B (ch) K takes B | 49. B to Q sq B to B 5th 
@7:.Ktokwnd  Pto Ré6th |\> Seok rm 8 = to 
28. P to K 4th KttoBard =| 51. K to B 8th hag oh ay 
52. K to Kt 7th P to B 4th 


29. R to Q 4th laa = 
The real interest of the game is at thix| 58. P takes P 
int. The text move looks good enough, After this move the game is lost in every 
ut, as the sequel proves, P to Q Kt 3rd} variation. 
was superior. | 53 
29. P to Kt 6th | 54. K takes P P 
wht condone this part of the game | f 5. K to Kt 6th P 
n great skill. . bt 
30. B takes P P takes P 56. B to Kt 4th $4 B 6th 
P 


81. R to Q sq Kt takes P (ch) | 52° to Ke bth peg Sig 
The only forcible continuation, but very | White resigns. 


The latest score in the Pillsbury v. Showalter match shows strongly in 
favour of the former by six games to two, with two drawn. 


The annual match between the Universities of Oxford and Cambridge 
was p'ayed at the British Chess Club on Friday, March 25, with the result 
that Cambridge won four games to their opponents’ three. Time did not 
permit all the games to be played out, and the adjudication that fo lowed 
gave Oxford 2} points out of its total of 3. The teams, after the match, 
were the guests of the Club at dinner, under the presidency of Sir Geor 
Newnes. In the course of the proceedings, he announced that the forth- 
coming cable match between Oxford and Cambridge and the American 
+ = Aga would be conducted under the auspices of the British Chess 
Club. 
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ANECDOTAL EUROPE. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘ AN ENGLISHMAN IN PARIS.” 


No one with the slightest knowledge of the ‘ Code 
Napoléon” will deny that it is a work of collective 
genius. Most of the eminent lawyers who for the last 
three weeks have given evidence before the Commission of 
the House of Commons on the subject of money-lending 
are thoroughly familiar with this Code, and one may there- 
fore take it for granted that they have a corresponding 
admiration for it. Yet amid the many suggestions that 
have been made for the framing of future laws for the 
srevention of usury in England, not one of those great 
jurists has attempted to point out how futile such laws 
have proved in France. For in spite of the many enact- 
ments against it, usury continues to flourish as rankly in 
France as it flourishes with us. If the truth were known, 
usury would be found to flourish there more rankly. Misers 
have invariably a touch of the usurer in them, eaah all 
usurers are not necessarily misers. Neither Moliére nor 
Balzac would give either the usurer or the miser the benefit 
of the doubt. Harpagon and Gobseck are more repulsive 
than Shylock, Chuzzlewit, and Ralph Nickleby; and, 
although Gobseck has altered his mode of living, his 
dress, and his speech, he has not altered his tactics. In 
that respect he is absolutely the vampire the author of 
‘*La Comédie Humaine” has painted. 


The law does not allow Gobseck more than five per cent. 
interest per annum if the transaction is uot a commercial 
one, and allows him one per cent. more if the transaction 
happens to come within the commercial category. Never- 
theless, if Gobseck, after having scrupulously examined 
the security offered to him, lends a gentleman, pressed for 
money, the sum of 10,000 francs on the express condition 
that the borrower shall refund him 12,000 francs at the end 
of three months, the law is powerless to interfere. For 
Gobseck takes particular care not to stipulate officially to 
that effect, but simply makes the borrower put his name 
to a promissory note payable to order, which he, Gobseck, 
passes on to a third party. The latter swears by the 
God of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob that he has given 
value for the note in question, and the Judge is bound to 


believe him. 


‘“We are unable to help you,” says the Judge to the 
borrower with a benevolent but at the same time some- 
what ironical smile. ‘‘ We agree with you that the idea 
of paying 2000 francs for the use of 10,000 francs for the 
term of three months is not a comforting or a lively one. 
But your case is an isolated one, and an isolated case does 
not come within the provisions of the law. Try to recom- 
mend some of your friends to this good-natured Providence 
of yours. He will probably treat them as he treated you, 
and on the plaint of a group we shall be able to act. Until 
then, the Court, though sympathising with you, must turn 
a deaf ear to your lamentations.” 


Gobseck is pretty well certain that he will be gathered to 
his fathers and that a monumental stone shall set forth his 
virtues before such a group is forthcoming ; nevertheless, 
it behoves him to be careful. Consequently, he invariably 
refuses money to the young or a omg spendthrift, 
and offers him merchandise. The loan takes the shape of 
a sale, and as the borrower is generally at a loss what to 
do with the commodities of which he has become the 
possessor, and. for the amount of which he has signed bills, 
Gobseck recommends him to a friend who will purchase 
the goods—probably at a profit to the vendor. Of course 
the friend is a man of straw, but Gobseck dare not buy the 
stock himself, for that would land him within the meshes 
of the law on mohatra contracts: Anglicé, fictitious sales. 


And in this way the borrower finds himself for the time 
being the owner of a camel, a hundred dozen of silk 
umbrellas, a cargo of cork, or half a cellarful of wine. 
My friend M. George Grison, of the Figaro, once told me 
of a lighter full of coals, moored near Bercy, which had 
changed hands every month for at least a dozen years 
without any of the temporary proprietors having ever set 
eyes on it. The coals were there right enough, and they were 
unquestionably good fuel. Had they not been there, or 
very bad in quality, it would have gone hard with the 
perennial vendor. In fact, in January 1876, a money- 
lender at Bordeaux, who was at the same time a boot- 
maker, was condemned to six months’ imprisonment and 
25,000 francs fine for having sold merchandise which had 
no existence, 


Hence it is well known that the members of the real 


jeunesse dorée in want of hard cash generally apply in 


London or Vienna. A certain young nobleman, nate 
for time, applied to one of the numerous Gobsecks. 
‘*T have no money, but I have some champagne. How 
much money do you want?” ‘‘Ten thousand francs.” 
** Take 30,000 francs’ worth of champagne, and [’ll under- 
take to find you an immediate buyer.” The wine was sent 
to the young nobleman’s little place, and a few hours later 
the buyer made his appearance. He offered the equivalent 
of one shilling for every bottle that had been invoiced at 
7 francs 50 centimes. As a matter of course, the young 
fellow was disgusted. ‘‘I’d sooner keep the wine,” he 
said. ‘ You had better sleep upon it,” replied the would- 
be buyer. ‘‘I’ll come back in a couple of days.” 


It so happened that, on repairing to his club that even- 
ing, a friend paid him a gambling debt of several weeks 
standing. ‘This will enable me to wait until I can sell 
my wine at a reasonable price,” said the young nobleman 
to himself. A couple of oe later he had a few friends to 
dinner. ‘‘ Let us ave some of that wine that was sent in 
last week.” The supposed champagne was pump-water. 
Next morning he went to the vendor. ‘I cannot deal 
with your friend, you must take back that wine; and, 
what ’s more, at ten francs a bottle. It is too good to give 
it for less. I have opened a couple of bottles,” he added 
significantly. ‘I understand,” said Gobseck, ‘and Ill 
take them at that price. This is the first time such a con- 
tretemps has occurred, and I have been selling that wine 
for twenty years. I need not tell you that if it were 
champagne it would be so much capital sunk and lost.” 














THE STORMY WEATHER. 
March has this year gone out like a lion, and a very savage 
lion to boot. After a few days which were quick with the 
promise of spring, the middle of last week brought a gale 
which raged with increasing volume throughout Thursday, 
Friday, and Saturday, carrying havoc of all kinds in its 
train. Snow fell heavily in various parts of the country, 
and railway traffic was seriously impededytrains becoming 
imbedded in drifts between Dunstable and Leighton, and 
at other points on several of the lines. It was at sea and 
on the coast, however, that the stormy weather wrought its 
worst effects. At Hartlepool a Norwegian schooner went 
ashore, and her crew were only rescued by the life-boat with 
great peril. Several arduous rescues were made off the 
Yarmouth coast, not, unhappily, without loss of life. At 
Margate the attempt to launch the life-boat in the face of 
a heavy sea resulted in the drowning of four of the horses 
attached to the boat’s carriage, and damage to the boat 
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JETTY DURING THERE RECENT 


From Photographs by Auty, Tynemouth, 


itself, which finally forbade the putting out to sea. At Lowes- 
toft great masses of cliff were washed away, to the peril of 
many houses; and Herne Bay, Deal, Margate, and other 
places have sustained lamentable damage to their sea-fronts. 
From all round the coast, indeed, comes the same melan- 
choly tale of wreckage, at sea and on shore, accompanied, 
in but too many cases, by loss of life. 


THE RISING IN SIERRA LEONE. 
The continued refusal of the disaffected Sierra Leone 
tribesmen to pay the hut-tax ordained by the Government 
authorities has grown into an agitation of serious and far- 
reaching import. At the end of February all communica- 
tion had been cut off between Kwelu and Port Lokko, 
the port itself had been abandoned through fear of the 
marauding insurgents, and even at Freetown considerable 
uneasiness prevailed as to the possible spread of the 
disturbance. A little later came the news that the 


STORM. 
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deserted Port Lokko had been reduced to ruins by the 
malcontents, and that the native King recognised by 
the British Government had been forcibly carried off. This 
ruler has not found favour in the eyes of his subjects 
since his elevation to the throne in place of a predecessor 
who sympathised with the enemies of the hut-tax. Whether 
the tax is really too burdensome a one or not is a question 
to be settled by those who have a genuine knowledge of 
the conditions of native life and labour in Sierra Leone, 
but any unduly harsh enforcement of the law by minor 
officials, such as is reported to be partly responsible for the 
rising, will be made a matter of searching investigation 
and, if need be, generous redress by the authorities. The 
rising must first be strongly suppressed, however, and that 
is an undertaking not to be accomplished in a moment. 
Major Stansfield and a force of West Indian troops have 
had some sharp fighting in the Karene territory, whither 
they were followed last week by another West Indian 
detachment under Colonel Bosworth. 




















THE EXPEDITION AGAINST THE 


SIERRA LEONE INSURGENTS : 


From a Photograph by a Naval Officer. 
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THE GATE OF PROMISE AT ST. BARTHELEMY, NEAR CIMIEZ, 


Drawn by A. Forestier, 

















LADIES’ PAGE. 


DRESS. 

‘The luxurious fashion of white indoor dresses was inaugu- 
rated earlier in the winter by a smart Parisian, and some 
of our most up-to-date dressmakers are at present 
employed on dainty indoor frocks of white satin, silk, or 
mousseline variously. One of particular elaboration to 
be worn by Lady Dudley is of the first-named material 
covered with white net quite tight and embroidered 
with garlands of flowers in jet and aluminium paillettes. 
Two of these trails run straight across the centre, and 
above them on each side is a smaller design similarly 
embroidered. The skirt, scalloped round the bottom, is 
elged with a ten-inch frilled flounce of white mousseline- 
de-soie, on which are appliqués of black Chantilly. A green 
blouse-bodice of soft miroir velvet, elaborately patterned in 
paillettes to match skirt, has basque sleeves and chemisette 
of white satin. It is a lovely creation altogether. 


Some time since, before women completely monopolised 
all praisable qualities in human nature, it used to be 
allowed that mere man had very good taste in matters of 
dress. He may not have known what it was he admired, 
it is true, but he generally knew when he did so; and the 
combination of black and white at all times obtained his 
favourable judgment. Now that we are so superior, accord. 
ing to some of us, it perhaps matters little, if not less, 
how the monster's mind may agitate itself over our 
externals. As one hopelessly decadent and unconvinced of 
our all-round supremacy, however, I venture not only to 
admire but transcribe the harmonies existent in a quite 
new Paris frock, which a pattern husband selected and 
brought home to the object of his final affections last week. 
It isa frankly charming dress, and, taken in conjunction 
with its thoughtful giver, might tame the wildest advanced 
female clamouring for unreasonable rights. Let me 
describe it. White moiré of the whitest and softest, orna- 
mented with an irregular pattern in black, which forms 
complete designs down the skirt. The back is made with 
u double skirt, edged all round with thick, tightly curled 
ostrich feather, which trimming curves down at each side 
much longer than at back. Round the edge of underskirt 
is also a border of feather. A blouse-bodice of white 
mousseline-de-soie over poult-de-soie; small chenille flowers 
being embroidero:l with miraculous delicacy, their foliage 
wrought in steel. The old hausse-col of a former genera- 
tion in dressmakers reappears in vandyked Chantilly at 
the neck, a narrow black velvet waistband fastens behind 
with a broad looped bow. Tight sleeves, with a pointed 
design in Chantilly at shoulders and wrists, completes this 
thrice fascinating costume. 


Matching the broad and deep tortoise-shell combs with 
which we sustain our highly piled back hair at the 
moment, Paris has invented a quaint little bonnet, of 
which there is not much, it is true, to relate, but 
that little pease. Somewhat in the form of that 
picturesque headdress which we come across in summer 
wanderings amongst the peasants of Auvergne, this 























COSTUME OF GREEN CLOTH PIPED WITH BLACK 


bonnet covers the head tightly and comes down defi- 
nitely at the sides. Composed of gold tissue, em- 
broidered with silver, jet, and emeralds, it has a pretty 
effect. In front an upright looped bow of emerald velvet 
makes good cause with any but an irredeemable com- 
plexion. A comb-shaped fold of embroidered tissue 
tinishes it at back. 


The ridged and gathered hat, of black or coloured 
tulle, is having a great innings at the moment, but 
will doubtless be démodé when summer millinery stops 
the way, Already one yawns at the jet-spangled brim, 
though I saw a sufficiently successful model on the Infanta 


SATIN. 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, Apri 2, 1898 





Eulalia during her brief stay in town last week. It had 
a hood of vivid pink roses, the right side of crown 
being trimmed with a garland of the same flowers; 
at the left side, the brim of which turned up, two black 
feathers stood upright. 


That delicious blue which is known as Neapolitan, 
partaking of both mauve and periwinkle, queens it 
at present amongst colours, and a tea-gown of this 
ilk, which the maker very correctly describes as hy- 
drangea, has just been sent off on a tour of fascination 
to Buda-Pesth. The ladies of that gay and cosmopolitan 
haunt are by no means followers of St. Agnes, unless 
rumour wrongs them ; but they, at all events, dress well, 
and some tea-gowns lately prepared for various happily 
placed Hungarians by one West-End dressmaker of note 
would lift the eyelids of anyone not past all emotions in 
surprises. Very fine black point d’esprit over pale green 
accordion-pleated China crépe describes one; a girdle of 
real emeralds set in square gold plaques is to be worn with 
it. Another of yellow mousseline over white Liberty satin 
has a square yoke set with turquoises, the reigning stone 
of fashion at the moment. A third approached the practic- 
able, being black mousseline-de-soie over satin of the 
same colour, embroidered @ ravir in jewels of every colour 
which flashed and gleamed with exceeding attractiveness 
atall points. In fancy materials, open fabrics are promised 
the palm; and some canvas voiles, in all manner of pretty 
shaded and shot colours, are profusely shown by the busy 
shopman. Newer still are the canvas grounds with lace 
effects carried through them horizontally, or with stripes of 
simulated ribbon in various colourings and combinations. 


Satin pipings, reverting to mere modes, are a 
revived variety, which obtain with some seekers after 
novel effects, and in this Illustration a Lincoln green 
cloth gown, braided in black and with double pipings 
of black satin, has a very well-arranged effect. It 
is fastened at left side by smart rosettes of black 
satin, having diamond centres, and a white felt hat with 
medallion embroidery and black feathers crowns all 
uncommonly well. Supplementing my rhapsodies over 
one black and white frock, I have received this specially 
designed sketch of another which describes the latest 
arrangement in striped silk, opening on an under-dress of 
tucked white chiffon over.taffetas. Bands of black and white 
lace, entre deux, embroidered, are employed in diagonal 
lines at both sides of skirt; a fall of black Chantilly adds 
to these ornamental intentions its fringe-like effect, and 
greatly contributes to the success of an undoubtedly 
charming costume. SyBIL. 


NOTES. 
There is much talk in the Press of Europe about the 
marriage of the young Queen of Holland. It is said that 
she does not wish to change her condition, but purposes to 
rule alone, like Elizabeth of England and Catherine of 
Russia; and for this decision there is excellent reason in 
the arrangement made for her, that if she should become 
the mother of a son she shall. vacate the throne in his 
favour as soon as he comes of age! If the little girl 
has already sufficient sense of the charms of a ‘‘ career” 
to foresee in her teens how it must feel to become 
a discrowned Sovereign in the prime of her years, she 
must take pattern from the early firmness uf Elizabeth, 
who both in her teens and her early ‘‘ twenties” 
refused several good offers on the ground that ‘‘ by her 
faith and truth, and as God heard her, she best liked 
the state she was then in, and was pursuaded there was 
no other comparable to it, and so intended to continue.” 


But why should a poor child be teased about marry- 
ing when she is only seventeen ? Queen Victoria, the 
type for all time of a matron monarch, did not make 
her choice till she was nearly twenty-one. Too early 
marriages are the greatest possible mistake for girls. 
An apple is no more ready to pluck as soon as it is fully 
rounded on the tree than is a girl to marry because she 
is womanly of figure; a period of ripening and mellow- 
ingis yet needed. Dr. Matthews Duncan proved years 
ago by elaborate statistics that from twenty-two to 
twenty-five was the best age for the safe and prosperous 
entry into woman’s kingdom of mother- 
hood ; and, as to the mind, every mother 
and teacher of growing girls knows that 
there is a period, somewhere in the teens, 
when the sweetest-natured child has a 
period of ‘‘ cantankerousness,” a time when 
she wants to go her own way, and fails to 
appreciate life's benefits in actual pos- 
session--a period out of which the right- 
natured and well-trained girl will pass into 
ripened and sweet womanliness if patience 
be exercised towards her, but which should 
not be in the hands of an inexperienced 
young husband to deal with. In one 
royal family closely associated with our 
own the experiment of very early marriages 
has been tried with notoriously unsatis- 
factory results. Let girls have their 
girlhood. 


Few young girls could be expected 
to be such wise Queens as Victoria was 
in her early days. One of her first 
personally devised letters was to Lord 
Melbourne urging on the Government of the day the 
establishment of elementary education for the masses; 
and we are reminded by the announcement that this year 
Queen’s College, London, will celebrate its ‘‘ Jubilee,” 
how immediately the Sovereign gave the sanction of 
her name and patronage to the then novel and far from 
popular idea of the higher education of women. This college 
was founded fifty years ago, by Frederick Maurice and others, 
to afford to young women an advanced education that was 
then quite an innovation. The Queen became its patroness, 
and it was by her own command that it was called 
by her name. It has sent forth many pupils to various 
careers of usefulness, chiefly in the educational world—the 
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late Miss Buss was one of them. Perhaps the best known 
of the more recent generation is Mrs. Beerbohm Tree, who 
is a proof that intellectual culture adds to instead of 
detracts from grace and graciousness, 


India, of course, affords the great illustration of 
the evils of early marriage; not only in premature entry 
on the responsibilities of life, but in the making of a 
large number of ‘infant widows,” girls legally married 
at two, three, or four years of age, and widowed without 


’ 


‘ 


vs 


= \ 
us \ 


® 


INN; 





A BLACK AND WHITE STRIPED SILK GOWN. 

ever being really wives. As they are nevertheles: 
forbidden to remarry and are considered accursed, 
doomed to fastings and many deprivations and miseries, 
the case is cruel. A Bill partially to diminish this misery 
has been introduced into the Madras Legislative Council ; 
but it only proposes to prohibit the legal marrying of girls 
under the age of ten. It does not even attempt to interfere 
with the religious obligation under which Hindu fathers 
are taught to believe that they rest, of sending their little 
daughters to husbands’ homes in their earliest teens or 
sooner. 


A lady doctor has been appointed by the London County 
Council as inspector under the new Infants’ Life Protection 
Act. The advantage of the trained eye in discerning the real 
state of the babies in the ‘‘ farms” is plair; but it is 
only the larger towns that will be able to offer a salary 
sufficient to engage a registered medical practitioner for 
this work. 


No account of the hardships of life at Klondike is going 
to deter women from trying their fortune there. A club 
of one hundred and fifty women has been formed, under 
the leadership of a Chicago woman lawyer, Miss King, 
and is going to start as soon as the weather breaks. 
They are not girls, either, the average age being 
thirty-five. Few of them think of mining, as Miss King 
wisely recognises that ‘‘not one woman in a thousand is 
fit for it”; but they are going to open boarding-houses, 
cook-shops, and ‘general stores,” and to ‘‘do any 
work of which women are best capable.” One woman 
is taking her two children. Hitherto most of those 
who have gone have accompanied their husbands. Miss 
King’s is the first party of women colonists on their 
own account. 


A Mrs. Kelsey, a trained nurse, recently married, has 
already ‘‘ gone through” with her husband, in order to 
follow her own profession while he digs. She had the 
singular experience of being tossed along over the great 
Chilcoot Pass by the aérial railway. This is nothing 
more than a series of strong ropes stretched from peak 
to peak, on which a box is arranged to hang and 
be pulled along; and it is intended solely for the trans- 

rtation of freight, this woman being the first human 

‘ing to be so sent along. She was strapped tightly in a 
box two feet wide, three feet long, and two feet deep, and 
was, to use her own words, ‘‘ tossed in mid-air from peak 
to peak.” The journey occupied a hour and a half, the 
longest span on the route being over 1600 feet, across 
which the intrepid traveller was pulled in about a 
minute and a half, To traverse the pass on foot takes 
days, F, F.-M, 
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HAMPTON 


HAMPTON & SONS’ Galleries now exhibit a 
unique display of all the latest and most tasteful 
productions in 












































Decorations. Furnishing. Bedsteads. 

Furniture. Fabrics. Bedding. 

Upholstery. Linens. Ironmongery. 

Carpets. Blinds. China & Glass. 
Fine Arts. 





SPECIAL NOTICE. 


The important additions to their GALLERIES for ANTIQUES 
having been completed, HAMPTON & SONS are now showing 
throughout this series of specially constructed Galleries the 


Louis XVI. Rosewood ani | Pedestal, fine onyx, with brass ; Table Lamp, Gilt, 63s.  Sereen, antique gilt Louis 
aes Table, marble top, _ mount, 3 ft. 7 in. high, | Shades, from Ss. 9d. xv. three f ld. old brocade 
two drawers, 20in. by 14in. by £9 10s. | Small Table, Louis XVI., ~ + TSS Seem, Coe See 
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2 ft. 8}in. high, £5 10s. | Bureau, Louis XVI., cylinder | marble top, shelves fine caned, in lower panels, coloured print 

a, of _— Cntags, in | fall, marble top, 2 ft. 1} in. | painted pale green, with compo in contre top panele, 6 ft. in 

a oval carved and gilt frames, wide, li4in. deep, 3ft. 2}in. | ornament, 15in. by Lin. by ae UF am OSS. OER. 

To be seen in London. * £15 15s. | high, 28 17s. 6d. | 30in. high, £6 10s. high, 21 Guineas. 

For the best means of Furnishing throughout in most tasteful Manner at HAMPTON & SONS will prepare, free of charge, Suggestive Schemes and 
Lowest Cost, see Hampton & Sons’ extensive and unrivalled selection of the | Competitive Estimates for the Decorating and Furnishing of an entire House 


latest productions in Artistic Furniture, Carpets, Fabrics, &c. or a Single Room, in any of the Traditional styles, or in the best modern manner. 


SEE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE—SENT FREE. 


R i N oO V ATI O N Ss __ HAMPTON & SONS have unlimited facilities for executing in the promptest and best possible manner Renovations of every description. 
s Furniture Recovered, Carpets and Fabrics Cleaned, Bedding Remade. Estimates Free. 


REMOVALS AND WAREHOUSING.— Lowest Competitive Rates. Estimates Free. 


HAMPTON & SONS?’ dSiow-Rooms: PALL MALL EAST, 8.W. 


HAMPTON & SONS, Ltl., Pay Carriage to any Railway Station in the United Kingdom on purchases over 20s. Works: Belvedere Road, S.E. 
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WILLS AND BEQUESTS. 


The will (dated March 7, 189: 3), with two codicils (dated 
Jan. 25 and Nov. 5, 1896), of Mr. Robert Rankin, of 
Broom, Fulwood Park, Liverpool, a director of the Midland 
Railway Company, who died on Jan. 20, was proved on 
March 17 by David Jardine, John Rankin, the brother, 
and George Nicholson, the executors, the value of the 
estate being £386,181. The testator gives £75,000, upon 
sundry trusts and conditions, for his daughter, Elizabeth 
Martin Rankin; £50,000 to his nephew Robert, and 
£10,000 to his nephew James Rankin, on their respectively 
attaining thirty years of age; an annuity of £200 to his 
brother Alexander; an annuity of £50 to his brother 
Francis; £1000 to his managing clerk, Charles Hill; 
his jewels and plate to his daughter, and legacies to his 
servants. The residue of his real and personal estate he 
leaves to his brother John Rankin. 

The will (dated Dec. 20, 1895) of Mr. Edmund Tatter- 
sall, Knightsbridge Green, Albert Gate, and Coleherne 
Court, Earl’s Coturt, who died on March 5, was proved on 
March 24 by Mrs. Emily Elizabeth Tattersall, the widow, 
Edmund Somerville Tattersall, the son, Thomas Whitten- 
bury Wheeler, and Edward Horsman Baily, the executors, 
the value of the estate being £107,839. The testator 
bequeaths £5000, his house, with the furniture and effects, 
and an annuity of £4500, until 1907, and then £4000, to 
be reduced to £1000 per annum on her remarriage, to 
his wife; his furniture and effects at Albert Gate, and 
all his sporting pictures to his son Edmund; £100 per 
annum to his brother Henry for life; £105 per annum each 
to Thomas Whittenbury Wheeler and Edward Horsman 
Baily, during the continuance of the trusts of his will, 
and a few small legacies to people in the employ of his firm. 
He increases the share of his son Henry in the business of 
‘Tattersall and Co. to three thirtieths, and should his son 
Rupert, whom he has already by deed poll nominated, 
enter the said business, his share of the profits is to be two 
thirtieths. All his fee simple property at Newmarket is to 
be leased to Tattersall and Co. at £1000 per annum until 
1907 (the date of the expiration of his articles of a 
ship), when he devises two thirds thereof to his son 
Edmund and one third to his son Harry. He gives his 
property at Richmond to his son Rupert. The policies of 
insurance on his life are to be realised, and out of the 
proceeds thereof he gives £2000 each to his five daughters ; 
£5000, upon trust, for his two unmarried daughters, and 
the residue thereof, upon trust, for all his daughters, 
After making other provisions for his daughters and his 
son Richard, he leaves residue of his property, as to 
three fourths thereof, between his sons except his son 
Richard, and one fourth, upon trust, for his daughters. 

The will (dated Aug. 10, 1897) of Mr. Frederick Robert 
Whalley, of 28, West Side, Clapham Common, who died 
on Feb. 17, was proved on March 19 by Frederick Henry 
Whalley and George Edward Whalley, the nephews and 
executors, the gross value of the estate being £76,353. 
The testator bequeaths £2000 and his household furniture 
to his sister, Mrs. Georgiana Alice Gassiot; £1500 each to 
his ne ” ws and nieces, I'rederick Henry Whalley , George 
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Edward Whalley, Florence Emily Whalley, and Mrs. Alice 
Mary How; £1000 each to his nephews, Charles Herbert 
Whalley and Harold John W halley ; £300 each to his 
cousins, Anne Maria Tweed and Paul W halley ; £200 to 
his cousin, Kate Tweed; £100 each to his cousins Caroline 
Elwes and Charlotte E ldridge ; £100 each to his executors; 
the picture, ‘Christ Healing the Sick,” by Edward 
Armitage, R.A., to his brother, Adolphus Jacob Whalley; 
the income of £500 India Three and a Half per Cent. stock 
to his cousins Alicia and Rowina Whalley; and legacies to 
servants and others. ‘The residue of his real and _ personal 
estate he leaves between all his nephews and nieces, the 
children of his late brother, John Goodhart Whalley, and 
the issue of any deceased nephew and niece, as tenants in 
common. 

The will (dated Sept. 19, 1894), with a codicil (dated 
Dec. 24, 1896), of Mr. Meaburn Staniland, J.P., of 
36, First Avenue, Brighton, M.P. for Boston 1859-65 and 
1866-67, who died on Jan. 26, was proved on March 18 by 
sa William Staniland, Meaburn Staniland, and Alfred 

Edward Staniland, the sons, the executors, the gross value 
of the est: ate being £39,077 18s. 8d., and the net personal 
£16,510 2s, 8d. The testator bequeaths 100 shares of the 
Burham Brick, Lime, and Cement Company, to be held 
upon the same trusts as of 400 of such shares already 
settled on his five sons; his household furniture to his 
daughter Matilda, if unmarried at the time of his decease ; 
his pictures, silver plate, and wine between all his children ; 
and £5000, upon trust, for his daughter Mrs. Louisa 
Allott. He charges part of his real estate with the pay- 
ment of £6500 each, upon trust, for his daughters, Mrs. 
Edith Meaburn Worsley and Matilda Phillips Staniland. 
The residue of his property he leaves to his five sons, 
Robert William, Meaburn, Alfred Edward, James, and 
Charles Arthur Meaburn. 

The will (dated Sept. 19, 1892) of Mr. Samuel Short- 
ridge, J.P., of 55, Gloucester Gardens, Hyde Park, who 
died on Jan. 9, was proved on March 21 by Mrs. Hannah 
Jessie Shortridge, the widow, Miss Eleanor Anne Short- 
ridge, the daughter, and Henry Woods Packard, three of 
the executors, the value of ‘the personal estate being 
£33,437. The testator bequeaths £5000, ee trust, for 
his wife; £5000 each to his ee, Eleanor Annie, 
Harriet Rubina, and Jessie Gertrude; £5000 to his son 
Frederick Mortan Shortridge ; £1000, upon trust, for his 
stepdaughter, Mary Alice Glennie ; £3000, upon trust, for 
his son Samuel Thomson Shortridge, and his wife and 
children; and his household furniture and effects to his 
wife and three daughters. The residue of his property 
he leaves to his son Frederick Mortan Shortridge. 


The will (dated May 29, 1895), with two codicils (dated 
Noy. 26 and Dec. 21, 1897), of Mr. Frederick Waymouth 
Gibbs, Q.C., C.B., tutor to the Prince of Wales from 1852 
to 1858, of 38, ¢ ‘orn wall Gardens, South Kensington, who 
died on Feb. 18, was proved on March 19 by Bertram 
Vaughan Johnson, Walter Edward Moore, and the Rev. 
Lewis Newcomen Prance, the executors, the value of the 
ppne estate amounting to £32,768. The testator directs 

is executors to give to her Majesty the Queen two packets 





of letters kept by him, with his patent as Queen’s Counsel ; 
and he bequeaths his painting the ‘‘ Campagna di Roma,’ 
by E. Lear, and the portrait of himself, by G. F. Watts, 
R.A., to the Prince of Wales; and an etching of Windsor 
Castle, by Seymour Haden, to the Empress Frederick, 
and he requests‘ them to accept ‘same ‘as a memorial of 
him ; £2500 to the Princess Victoria of Wales; 100 guineas 
each to the Princess Charles of Denmark, the Duke of 
York, and the Duchess of Fife, with a request that 
they will purchase some small memorial of him; the 
service of plate presented to him by the Queen, and the 
silver vase presented to him by the Prince of Wales on his 
ceasing to be tutor to him, to the Trustees of the Honour- 
able Society of Lincoln’s Inn; the bust of Sir James 
Stephen, by Baron Marochetti, to the Master and Fellows 
of Trinity Hall, Cambridge; and the inkstand presented 
to him by the Prince of Wales on his confirmation to the 
Master and Fellows of Trinity College, Cambridge—all free 
of legacy duty. He also bequeaths £100' each to the 
Devon and Cornwall Hospital, the Royal Victoria Patriotic 
Asylum (Wandsworth), the Sailors’ Orphan Girls’ Schools 
and Homes (Hampstead), the Corporation of the Royal 
Literary Fund, and the ‘Trinity College Mission (Camber- 
well); and many other legacies. By his will he leaves the 
residue of his property to his cousin, Miles Henry Prance, 
and to the Rev. Lewis Newcomen Prance; but in the 
second codicil the testator states that he confirms the 
appointment of the said Lewis Newcomen Prance as his 
residuary devisee and legatee. 

The will (dated May 29, 1896) of Mrs. Mary Victoria 
Cowden-Clarke, of the’ Villa Novello, via San’ Giacome, 
Genoa, who died on Jan. 12, was proved on March 17 by 
Miss Mary Sabilla Novello, the sister and executrix, the 
value of the estate being £26,479. The testatrix leaves all 
her property, wheresoever and whatsoever, to her sister. 

The will (dated Oct. 21, 1807), with a codicil (dated 
Oct. 29, 1897), of Mr. Thomas Bushby Jamieson, of 3, Cress- 
well Gardens, South Kensington, late of 111, Queen’s 
Gate and Mount Murchiston, Australia, who died at Nice 
on Jan, 26, was proved on March 18 by Miss Wilhelmina 
Bushby Harkness, the niece and sole executrix, the value 
of the personal estate being £ £21,918. The testator bequeaths 
£1000 each to his nephews, William Harkness and Thomas 
George Harkness; and an annuity of £40 to Emma 
Yeoman, his late wife’s maid. The residue of his property 
he leaves to his niece, Miss Harkness. 

The Scotch confirmation, under seal of the Sheriff of 
Aberdeen, Kincardine, and Banff, of the will and testa- 
ment (dated Oct. 22, 1885), and a codicil (dated March 11, 

1891), of Brigade-Surgeon James Greig Leask, of Aberdeen, 
who died at 44, Clarges Street, Piccadilly, on Jan. 16, 
granted to John Whyte and Stodart James Mitchell, the 
executors nominate, was resealed in London on March 15, 
the value of the personal estate in England and Scotland 
being £21,542 14s. 10d. 

The will (dated July 27, 1895), with a codicil (dated 
June 12, — of Mr. Henry Stacy Marks, R.A., of 
5, St. Edmund’s Terrace, Regent’s Park, who died on 
Jan. 9, was proved on March 2 23 by Alfred Marks, tho 
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Solid Silver Cup, 23 10s. 
Larger Sizes up to £245. 
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SPECIAL ILLUSTRATED 
JEWELLERY CATALOGUE 
FREE ON APPLICATION. 





Diamond and Gem 
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Silver Mounted Glass Preserve Jar and Spoon, 
38s. 6d. 
Electro Plate, 9s. 3d. 





4 Solid Silver Salt Cellars and Spoons, 
Velvet-Lined Case, €4@ @ 


2in Case, 22 2s. oa. 





Solid Silver Candle-Stick, Fluted, 
35s. 6a 


Price Book No. 50 (1000 Pages), 
Illustrated of all Departments, 
Free on Application. 
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Solid Silver Hot Water Jug, 
lfpint, 25 19s. 





Solid Silver Bow! on Plinth. 
fama, 9in diam. Win. iss. 


Sin. diam, 
£3108. £61958. £91 





Solid Silver Tea-Caddy, , to hold 4 oz. 


Price Book No. 50 (1000 Pages‘, 
Illustrated of all Departments, 
Free on Application. 





The “ Wishbone ”’ Silver Mounted Glass 
Preserve Jar and Spoon, 46s. 9d 
Electro Plate, 12s. 9d. 


57s. 6d. 








6 Solid Silver Coffee & , Velvet-Lined 
Case, 19s. 6d. 
Ditto, with Tongs, 2€s. 9d. 
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HIS MOTHER'S CHIEF SUPPORT. 
Mr. J. T. SAUL, 113, Brookhouse Hill, Sheffield : 

“T have a child nearly six months old. His mother’s 
chief support is Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa at breakfast, and 
also last thing at night. The child at between four and 
five months old was 16 Ib. in weight, and we owe it to (as 
we think) Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa, which we have used for 
the most part of a year, and we never fail to keep it in 
stock. I find it very beneficial to myself.’’ 


A LITTLE GIRL’S ROSY CHEEKS. 
Mr. F. A. LONGSFORD, 20, Doria Road, Parson's Green, 
London, N.W.: 

“TI be; to say how pleased I am to testify to the good 
qualities of Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa. I have taken it regu- 
larly myself, and now my little girl is taking it, and she 
has got two nice rosy cheeks, and before taking it she used 
to be pale. I have recommended it to all my friends, and 
trust they will use it in large quantities. In conclusion, I 
may s.y that I shall always use Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa and 
n> other.’’ 





VI-COCOA LEADS THE WAY. 





GUARANTEE 





FOR CiILDREN AND INVALIDS. 





Vi-COCOA LEADS THE WAY. 


MORE BENEFIT THAN MEDICINE. 
Mrs. W. 8. WHITNEY, Ballylander Cottage, Cloyne: 
“Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa, which I have been using for my 
son, has done him more benefit than medicines, which he 
has been taking for dyspepsia, and I can recommend it to | 





anyone suffering from a similar complaint. You can use 
this as you please in recommendatiun of your palatable 
and strengthening beverage.”’ 


As a result of trade jealousy consequent upon the unprecedented success of our preparation, 
derogatory statements devoid of the slightest particle of truth are being widely circulated. 


_ We, the Proprietors of Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa, guarantee that each package is absolutely bene- 
ficial to the most delicate invalid or the youngest infant. , 


_ A little book containing the reports of the very highest medical experts and analysts in the 
United Kingdom, showing the advantages of Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa over all other food products, 
will be forwarded post free on application to any address. 


CAN BE TESTED FREE, AND ALL WHO TRY IT BUY IT. 


Address (a Post-:ard will do), but mention The Ii/ustrated London News, 
DR. TIBBLES’ VI-COCOA, Limited, 60, 6., & 62, BUNHILL ROW, LONDON, E.C. 


FOR CHILDREN AND INVALIDS. 


THE FAMILY WILL HAVE NO OTHER. 
Mr. G. HENDERSON, Levie Cottage, Oban : 


“T have pleasure in writing you, unsolicited, my testimony 
regarding Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa. fince trying it a few 
weeks ago, I, my wife, and six children will have no other. 
It is really the best we have ever had, and my wife declares 
it goes further than any other cocoa she has tried.” 

















“PATTISSON’ 
HYGIENIC cycle SADDLE 


REMOVES THE ONE 
GREAT DRAWBACK 
OF CYCLING, 


VIZ. 


Perineal Pressure 


AND GIVES 


COMFORT, 
HEALTH, 


AND 
EASE. 








ADOPTED AS STANDARD 


BY 


HUMBER & 00., Ltd., 
ELSWICK CYCLE 60., Ltd., 
SWIFT CYCLE C0., Ltd, 


JOHN GRIFFITHS CYCLE 
CORPORATION, Ltd., 


Erc., Erc. 


FROM AN AGENT: 
“The Saddle suits splendidly; in fact, the gentleman would have had to give up 
riding if he had not got it.” 
FROM A LADY: 


“The Saddle has enabled me to ride very much farther than I could on any 
other I have tried, and I have tried many.” 


THE BRITISH PATTISSON HYGIENIC CYCLE SADDLE CO., Ltd, 
WEST END AGENCY FOR 


HUMBER & CO., Limited, 


86, NEW BOND STREET, W. 


CYCLE REPAIRING & ENAMELLING WORKS: 
BLENHEIM STREET, BOND STREET, W. 





; (Te Original Em) 
Mappir TOLPOTS 


wu ( 220, REGENT STREET, W. 
roonesses: | 66, CHEAPSIDE, E.C. 


Inspection is Invited of the Largest and Finest Stock in the World of 
DRESSING-BAGS, SUIT-CASES, KIT-BAGS, &c. 


Y Pa . 





Next Sir John 
Bennett’s 






New 
Illustrated Catalogue 
Post Free. 
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MAPPIN BROTHERS’ CROCODILE DRESSING-BAG, 


Fitted with massive Solid Silver Gilt and Chased Toilet Requisites, Brushes, Clock, &c, 
Prices upon Application. Goods forwarded to the country on approval. 
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brother, one of the surviving executors, the gross value of 
the estate being £9607. The testator gives £50, his house- 
hold furniture and effects and his paintings and sketches to 
his wife, Mrs. Mary Harriet Marks; and a sketch to his 
brother. Tho resvlue of his property he leaves, as to one 
third thoreof, upon trust, to pay £50 per annum to his 
daughter Agnes for life, and the remainder of the income 
thereof to his wife during her widowhood; and, subject 
thereto, he gives the one third share to his daughter, 
Mrs. Edith l’anny [Helen Guinness. The other two thirds 
arc to be held, upon trust, for his wife during her life or 
widowhood, and then for his sons, Valentine Stacy Marks 
and Leonard Eyre Marks, and his daughter, Mrs. Guinness. 

The will of General Sir Daniel Lysons, G.C.B., 
Constable of the Tower, of 22, Warwick Square, 8.W., who 
died on Jan. 29, was proved on March 23 by Dame Anna 
Sophia Biscoe Lysons, the widow and sole executrix, the 
value of the estate being £6158. 

The will and codicil of Mr. James Kirkby Riggall, J.P., 
of Great Grimsby, Lincoln, who died on Jan. 26, were 
proved on March 19 by Albert Edward Riggall, the son, 
and Tlarold Herbert Smith, the executors, the gross value 
of the estate being £10,600 and the net personal £5018. 

The will of Major-General George Craster Lambert, of 
Bolton Hall, near Alnwick, Northumberland, who died on 
Feb. 9, was proved on March 16 by Mrs. Isabella Lambert, 
the widow and cxecutrix, the gross value of the estate 
being £1287 13s. 1d. 
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The will and codicil of Major-General Su John Coke, 
K.C.B., of Le More, Eurdisley, Hereford, who died on 
lec. 17, were proved in the Hereford District Registry on 
Feb. 5 by Miss Lucy Elizabeth Hodgson Coke, the mece, 
and Anthony Temple, the executors, the value of the 
personal estate being £5490 3s. 7d. 

The will and codicil of Mrs. Sarah Goostry (Miss Amy 
Sedgwick), of Hill View, Haywards Heath, who died on 
Nov. 7 last, were proved on March 8 by Charles Goostry, 
the husband, and John Wood, the executors, the value of 
the personal estate being £894 7s. 3d. 








The great and ever-growing army of smokers finds 
nowadays an embarrassing diversity of tobaccos attendant 
on its choice, but those devotees of the fragrant weed who 
have not already made the acquaintance of the wares of 
the well-know firm of Gallaher may be glad of an 
introduction thereto. Messrs. Gallaher’s Two Flakes 
Tobacco is a mellow - flavoured blend, with a very 
pleasant fragrance in the smoking; their Harlequin 
Flake is equally pleasant to the palate, and lasts long in 
the pipe, and their Rich Dark Honeydew is also a very 
agreeable tobacco. The cigarettes of the same firm are 
naturally to be commended in much the same terms as 
the parent leaf. ‘he Gold Plate Cigarette is indeed one 
of the most delicate and refreshing of Virginia Leaf 
makes, and the gold-tipped, straight-cut Columbine falls 
not far short of it in palatable qualities. 





SCIENCE JOTTINGS. 
BY DR. ANDREW WILSON. 
The death of Mr. James Payn is an event which will be 
deeply regretted throughout the world that reads, and that 
reads to be instructed and entertained by fiction of the 
purest character and humour of the highest type. ‘The 
inost upt remark one may make concerning Mr. Payn as a 
writer, is that he had the rare knack of appealing to the 
personal feelings of his readers. You felt that when James 
Payn was telling his story, or addressing you in those 
brilliant paragraphs of his on the first page of this Journal, 
he was addressing you and you only. This personal 
magnetism of his was indeed a characteristic charm. My 
first acquaintance with Mr. Payn began somewhere 
towards the end of the ’seventies, and he and I used to 
meet at intervals; the meetings, owing largely to geo- 
graphical reasons, being all too few, and the intervals all 
too long. But never did you meet James Payn that you 
did not feel the happier and the better for the hours spent 
in his company. His humour was bright and sparkling, 
and represented the real concentrated tincture of innocent 
mirth. I remember giving a little dinner at which James 
Payn, Wilkie Collins, Julian Hawthorne, Andrew Chatto, 
and a few other literary friends were present. Mr. Payn’s 
stories set the table in a roar, and there was one remark he 
made by no means the least humorous of that evening. A 
certain Scot, of the type which hears and inwardly enjoys, 
but says nothing at all, had heard Mr. Payn at his best. 
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A FEW CLEARANCE MACHINES AT EXCEPTIONALLY LOW PRICES. 
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| In 18-ct. Cold Cases, In Silver Cases, 








BENSON'S 7s WATCHES 


Guaranteed for Accuracy, Durability, and Strength. 
In 18-ct. Gold Cases, 


In Silver Cases, 









~ av 
7 nay pty HONE: 

















| _@ BENSON'S 
“Special Make” 

| Lady's Keyless 

| THREE-QUARTER 








62 & 64, LUDGATE 


£:=d4 at 2°, OLD BOND STREET, W., 






| LEVER. , 
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| Gold Cases, either Hunt- Glass * 
ing, Half-Hunting, or 4 
5 Crystal Glass, ne. ith Cases, 8 A N K 
Ne oe Monogr m. Price £15; Best London 
ay Price £10, | “in Silver Ace, 
¥, 8eS, 
yy — 3s Or in Silver Cases, 25. €5 KEYLESS 
Illustrated Book of Watches and Jewellery THREE- 
IBACCO Post Pree. QUARTER 
~ Selections sent on Approval. PLATE 
J.W. BENSON, ENGLISH 
= Steam Pastory: Utd. LEVER. 


HILL, E.C., 


and 28, ROYAL EXCHANGE, =.C. 








THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, Arr 2, 1898.— 489 


Sas 


Never say Die! but Dye at Once with 


MAYPOLE 


Two pussy cats sat on a garden wall, 
As pussy cats frequently do, 

And both were as black as a funeral pall, 
Exceedingly sombre in hue. 


But one had a small speck of white on her nose— 
‘*It worries me sorely,’’ cried she; 

‘*{ look at it daily, and fancy it grows 
As large as a Big Bumble Bee! 


‘The ladies’ home papers contain no hint 
On the point that occasions my woes. 

Oh! it dims my eyes, for it makes me squint— 
That spot on the tip of my nose! 


s * a 
AWA 


‘*I]’ve tried with enamel the patch to stain, 
With blacking,| burnt cork, and black lead; 

I’ve used hair restorers, but all in vain: 
This spot will remain on my head!”’ 


She sobbed, and the tears filled her em’rald eyes, 
And ran down the cause of her woes. 
‘‘Oh, Tommy,’’ she wauled, ‘‘it seems such a 

size— 
This spot at the end of my nose!”’ 


Quoth her mate, ‘‘ There is still one resource to try, 
Ere relinquishing ev’ry hope, 

You must have heard tell of that well-known dye— 
The ubiquitous MAYPOLE SOAP. 











SOAP! 


‘‘This MAYPOLE ’s a wonderful dye, I’m told, 
Its tints are undoubtedly fast— 
Don’t be shocked—I don’t mean they are 
horribly bold; 
I merely imply they will last.’ 


So some neat little packets of Black they got, 
A gallon of water or two, 

And set it to boil in a sizeable pot, 
As practical housekeepers do. 


Then Tom took his wife by her two hind legs, 
And dipped her head into the dye; 

Then rinsed her, and out on the line with pegs 
He fastened her up to dry. 


% we we 


Once more sat those pussy cats on the wall, 
Singing songs full of joy and hope— 

‘‘We’ll never say dye until death befall, 
Unless we can use MAYPOLE SOAP!”’ 





MAYPOLE SOAP dyes any material any colour. It won’t wash cut or fade, and makes no mess like old- 

fashioned dyes. For DYEING at HOME short Silk Blinds, Lace Curtains, Toilet Mats, Blouses, Dresses, 

Underlinen, Ribbons, Children’s Frocks, Pinafores, Lamp Shades, Silk Scarves, Handkerchiefs, Gentlemen’s 
Shirts, Silk Gloves or Shoes, Stockings, Shawls, &c., &c. All Colours, 4d. per Tablet; Black, 6d. 


An Illustrated Novelette, “Three Daughters of Eve; or, Home Dyeing a Pleasure at Last,”? sent post free on 
receipt of address to Maypole Co., Ltd., 98 and 99, High Holborn, London, W.C. 


ALLL 


Regd. No. 315,431, 











When the convivial meeting broke up, gripping the 
novelist by the hand, the Scot paid him the highest com- 
pliment in his power when he said, ‘‘ Mister Payn, I have 
enjoyed this nicht amazingly. Ye micht weel hae been a 
Scotchman yersel’ !” , 


_ One little story told by Mr. Payn has always lingered 
in my mind as one of his happiest. A certain Dean, 
famous as a gourmet in his dinings out, was, of course, 
asked to say grace. The worthy dignitary first scanned 
the menu. If it was an ordinary repast, the grace began : 
***Lord, we thank Thee,’ but,” added Payn, ‘if there 
was turtle soup, the invocation commenced: ‘ Bountiful 
Creator!’” The last communication I had from the 
deceased novelist was received about two years ago. It 
was pathetic in its character, and enclosed me a letter 
received by him from a reader of 7'he Illustrated London 
News, asking for information respecting some problem in 
heredity, I think. Mr. Payn sent on the letter to me with 
a little note saying he thought the inquiry was more in my 
line than in his, and adding, ‘‘I sincerely hope you are in 
better health than Iam.” But his wondrous buoyancy of 
spirits must have sustained him in many an evil physical 
hour. I always dreaded to hear he had been weaker than 
usual, for one knew what that meant in the near future. 
Now that James Payn has crossed the bar, the world is the 
poorer by a long way through the loss of a writer, facile, 
charming, and of high purpose. Itis men of his stamp 
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that we can — worst of all—men who throw a reflection 
of their own happiness into the lives of other people. 


The discoveries of Dr. W. J. Russell announced in his 
Bakerian Lecture delivered before the Royal Society are 
likely to excite a high degree of scientific interest. The 
experiments he described on the action exerted by certain 
metals and other bodies on photographic plates, bid fair to 
equal in importance the discovery of the famous X-rays 
themselves. For Dr. Russell has shown that on photo- 
graphic plates, and in the absence of light-waves, pictures 
or impressions of certain objects may be taken. The investi- 
gations have been made in the laboratory of the Royal Insti- 
tution, a /ocale associated with the famous names of Faraday, 
Tyndall, Dewar, and others. It appears that if polished 
zinc be laid on a photographic plate in the dark, its image 
will be reproduced on the plate, even to the extent of show- 
ing forth any scratches its surface may present. It is also 
stated that like results may be accomplished through 
screens of various kinds interposed between the plate and 
the objects. Not metals alone are thus capable of being 
reproduced on sensitised plates, for it seems a section of 
the stem of a larch-tree gives a very perfect impression of 
its structure and of the rings which mark its growth. 


The physical side of these experiments is, of course, a 
matter which the future will alone be able to develop and 
explain ; but it is evident that our ideas of the nature and 





action of light-waves must undergo considerable modifica- 
tion as the result of investigations of the kind Dr. Russell 
has undertaken. ‘There is another phase of the matter, 
also, which should not escape the notice of the intelligent 
reader, Time after time in this column I have ridiculed 
the pretensions of the spiritualistic and thought-reading 
fraternity et hoc genus omne, suggesting that where ordinary 
and clever conjuring cannot explain the supposed mystical 
phenomena, purely physical processes, of the nature of 
which we are yet ignorant, may. Spirit-photographs, for 
instance, form part of the stock-in-trade of certain of these 
modern miracle-mongers, and everybody knows the allega- 
tions made regarding the production of these impressions. 
A blurred image on a non-exposed photographic plate is 
alleged to be the eo gare og of a spirit-image, produced on 
the plate, presumably, by its own dim effulgence. But Dr. 
Russell’s investigations suggest that such impressions may 
well be the result of ordinary physical processes, and that 
the so-called spirit-images are really instances of repro- 
ductions of ordinary things with which the plate has been 
in contact. If even the type on a newspaper can be photo- 
graphed in the dark, it would be easy to substitute for the 
type a drawing of a ghost or of a deceased person, and thus to 
obtain a modern marvel. I do not suggest the spiritualists 
have been scientific enough to anticipate Dr. Russell ; but 
I do say that chance reproductions, of the nature of spoiled 
plates, may have masqueraded as mysterious photographs 
of the kind submitted as “spiritual.” 








£20, £30, £40 Presentation Watches. 


~ $ir JOHN BENNETT. Lvtp. 


WATCH & CLOCK MANUFACTURERS, 
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£25,-4 STANDARD GOLD KEY- 


WATCH LESS Spats Mele CaRCeOnaT=s 4in i ¢ 7 in 
SH, accurately timed for all climates. ewelle in —_— = sgl 
thirteen actions, In massive 18-carat case, with Monogram GOLD WATCHES, from £5. 5 in. on ae 8 in. 
richly emblazoned. Free and safe per post. Illustrated Catalogues post free. 6 in. 22 


Sir JOHN BENNETT (Ltd.), 65, Cheapside, London, 





Arms and Inscription emblazoned to order. 


£25 Hall Clock, to Chime on 8 Bells. 


In oak or mahogany. With Bracket and Shield, Three 
Guineas extra, Estimates for Turret Clocks. 











LIGHT-BROWN COD LIVER OIL 


Contains the WHOLE of the ACTIVE 
REMEDY for 
EMACIATION, &e. 


CONSUMPTION, .BRONCHITIS, 


other dilutions of Cod Liver Oil only play with it. 


Comparatively, Emulsions of Cod Liver Oil bear the same relation to the Light-Brown 
Cod Liver Oil in respect of sustaining power as skimmed milk does to cream. | Hf 


Sir D. GIBB, M.D., says: “It will sustain life where everything | * 
else fails.” ‘ 
Dr. EDGAR SHEPPARD: “A pint of Dr. De Jongh’s Oil is equal to 


a quart of any other.” 


Sold in Imperial HRalf-Pints, 2s, 6d.; Pints, 4s. 9d.; Quarts, 9s. 





SOLE CONSIGNEES— 


ANSAR, HARFORD, & CO., 


£10 —In return for £10 NOTE, 
a free and safe per post, a LADY'S GOLD 
KBYLESS WATCH, perfect for time, beauty, and work- 
manship, with keyless action, air, damp, and dust tight, 


SILVER WATCHES, from £2. 


£5 —SILVER KEYLESS ENGLISH 
. LEVER WATCH. 

Keyless Lever, jewelled, chronometer balance, crystal glass. 
rhe CHEAPEST WATCH EVER PRODUCED. Air,damp,and 
dust tight. GOLD CHAINS and JEWELLERY, 


JEWELLERY OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
Sir JOHN BENNETT (Ltd.), 65, Cheapside, London. 


REMEDIAL ELEMENTS of this famous 
DEBILITY, 
It DIRECTLY ATTACKS DISEASE, whereas 














FINEST FRENCH FIREPROOF CHINA, BROWN 
GLAZE OUTSIDE, WHITE INSIDE. 


SAUCEPANS. 








A fine j-plate English 


shown are Store Prices. 
cent. off these. 


NEW DEPARTMENT OF KITCHEN WARES 
of Finest Quality, at 5 per cent. under Store 
Prices on their terms, Cash. The prices 


We give 5 per 


PHILLIPS'S, 


HER MAJESTY’S POTTERS 
AND GLASS MANUFACTURERS, 
17. 18, 19, 20, 21, 22, 


MOUNT ST., GROSVENOR S$Q., W. 


WEDDING 
PRESENTS 





#2 BREAKFAST SETS. 


. LUNCHEON SETS. 
DINNER SETS. 
DESSERT SETS. 
TEA SETS. 
TOILET SETS. 





GLASS SETS. 
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| Of the BICYCLES. 


The GEM 


MADE IN BOTH 


stokohekehekebakebstatiskek 





© CHAIN « CHAINLESS MODELS * 
| & & ae 
# ie 
ie ry ae 
5% POPE MANFG. CO., HARTFORD, CONN. U.S.A. 3: 
| xe Illustrated Catalogues, showing both Models, free from +e 
Furopean Representatives: MARKT and CO., 25 and 26, SHOE LANE, LONDON, E.C. 3 

| % West End Depot: 21, BAKER STREET, W. se 
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LTD., 210, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON. 
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Cigarettes & Tobacco. 
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ASTER ARRANGEMENTS.—The Week- 

End Cheap Tickets issued on April 8,9, and 10 to and from 

London aud the Seaside will be available for return on any day up 
to and including April 13. 





GPECIAL CHEAP RETURN TICKETS 
a TO BRIGHTON.—Goop Farpay ano Every St nae tee Cipee 


h Tickets from Victoria at 10.45 a.m. and 12.15 p.m. 
Pullman Car 12s. 

TO WORTHING.—Goop Fatway anp Every Suxpay Ist Class 
Day Tickets from Victoria 10.46 a.m. Fare lis., or including Pull- 
man-Cur to Brighton 13s. 

TO PORTSMOU TH ‘AND THE ISLE OF WIGHT.—Sarvurpay, 
Apait. 9. from Victoria 1 p.m., Clapham Junction 1.5 p.m., Kensing- 
ton (Addison Road) 1245 p.m., and London Bridge 2.30 p.m. 
Returning by certain Trains ony zoesteg, April 12 

TO HASTINGS, 8T. LEONARDS, BEXHILL, AND EAST- 
BOURNE. Fast Trains every W eekday. 

From Victo:ia 9.50 a.m.,12 noon, 1.30 p.m., 3.26 p.m. (4.30 p.m. 
to Eastbourne and Bexhill, and 5.40 p.m. and 7 7,50 p.m. Eastbourne 
only), and 9.45 p.m. 

‘rom London Bridge 9.45 a.m., 12.5 p.m., 
p.m. (8 p.m. to Pienrne only) and 9. a p.m. 

TO EASTBOU RNE.—Goop Farpay and Every Su noay Pullman 

Car Cheap Day Tickets from Vi ‘toria 11 a.m. Fare, 13s. 6d. 


GPECIAL CHEAP DAY EXCU RSIONS. 
GOOD FRIDAY, EASTER SUNDAY AND MONDAY. 
From London Bridge and Victoria to Brighton, Worthing, Ports- 
mouth, e of Wight, Tunbridge Wells, Seaford, Eastbourne, 
Bexhill, and Hae tings; and on EASTER TUESDAY to Brighton 
and Worthing. 

For full rarticulars of all above arrangements see Easter Pro- 
grammes or address Superintendent of the Line, L. B. & 8, C. 
Railway, London Bridge, 8.E. 


2.5 p.m., 4.5 p.m., 5.5 


7 7 
YARIS AT EASTER.—SPECIAL CHEAP u 
DAY EXCURSION (First and Second Class only), THURS- 
DAY, April 7, by the Day Service,—Leaving London avenge and 
Victoria 10 a.m., and Ist, 2nd, and 3rd Class by the Ni ht Service, 
leaving Vic toria 8.50 p- = , London Bridge 9 p.m., and souaiomon 
(Addison Road), 85 p.m. on W: ednesday, 'Thursd lay, Friday 
Saturday, Sunday, and ry day, April6 toll. Fares, First, 39s. ad: 
Second, 30s. 3d. ; Third, 26 
For Particulars see Handbills, or address ,Comtinental Traffic 
Manager, L B. «8. c. Ry. mi 1 smdon Bridge, 3 


‘YRYSTAL PALACE. — GOOD FRIDAY. 
GRAND. SACRED CONCERT, — FREQUENT DIRECT 
TRAINS to the Crystal Palace from London Bridge, New Cross, 
Victoria, Kensington (Addisom Road), West Brompton ; Chelsea, and 
( ‘lapham Junction. 


RANCH BOOKING OFFICES are now 
open for the Issue of Tickets to all Stations on the London, 
Brighton, and South Coast Railway to the Isle of Wight, Paris, 
and the Continent 
The West-End ‘Booking Offices : 28, Re; of tne tity 
8, Grand Hotel Buildings, und Hays’, 26, O ; The Ci 
Booking Office: Arthur Street East, and Hays 7 4, Roya 
Bacange Buildings; Cook's Tourist Offices: Ludga te Clreas, 
. Piccadilly, 13, on Street, 445, West Strand, 99, Grecec hurch 
street, 82, Oxford Street, 21, High Street, Kensington, and Euston 
Gaze's Tourist Offices : 142, Strand, 18, Westbourne Grove, 
and Piccadill ly Circus; Jakins’: 6, Camden Road, 99, Leadenhall 
Street, and 30, Silver Street, Rotting | Hill Gate; Myers’: 343, Gray's 
Inn Road, and 14, Pentonville Road; The Army and Navy Stores : 
Victoria Street, Westminster; Civil Service Supply Association : 
136, gy Victoria Street, and Bedford Street, Strand ; International 
Sleeping Car Co.: H5tel Cecii; Harrod's Stores, Brompton 
and Whiteley’s, 151, Queen *s Road, Bayswater. 


I ONDON AND SOUTH WESTERN 
4 RAILWAY. 

EASTER HOLIDAYS. 
COHANNEL ISLANDS, HAVRE, ST. 
J and CHERBOURG (via Southamptn. ) 
SPECIAL EASTERTIDE CHEAvV TRII.. On April 7, 8, 9, 
and 11, cheap third class return tickets to GUERNSEY, JERSEY; 
and oy May © will be issued from Waterloo, Kensington (Addison 
Road), . by any ordinary Train. Return Fare, third class by rail 
and ay enbiin by steamer, 24s. 6d. Similar tickets will be issued to 
sT, - eee on April 8 and 11, and to CHERBOURG on April 7 


SPECIAL CHEAP EXCURSIONS. 
.P THIRD CLASS RETURN TIC nEte from dondon 
' Ww iy te Reet MI ST" 





omens Street, 
ld Bond 8 





MALO, 


CHEA 


CK, SHEPT: LLET, &c., will be 

oan by all AR, on ApH 7 and stbeegitent days, up to and 

inclading April 11 (not to Somerset and Dorset Line Stations on 
me At 10), eee to son up to and including — 13. 


SRLOO as under, ling at the 
prindions nee on Thursday aaa ril 7. 
At -m. for AN DOVE, SAL ISBURY, SRERBORNE, 
SEATON. SIDMOUTH, SALTERTON, OKEHAMPT rc. 
At 8 a.m. and 1 p.m. for BRIDGWATER, WELLS, BURNH AM, 
aR Rte BATH, &c. 
and i p-m. for MARLBOROUGH, SWINDON, 


a.m. 
Cc ite "TENHAM. 

At 9.15 a.m. hy Ve VIL, EXETER, PLYMOUTH, BARN- 
ae PLE, LYNTON, iL PRAUOMBE. BIDEFORD (for Clovelly), 
Sor SWANAGE, DORCHESTER, WEYMOUTH, 

‘for WINCHESTER, SOUTHAMPTON (West), 
LYNDAU RST KOAD, BROCKENHURST (for New Fo 

LYMINGTON, YA te gl Freshwater), CHRISTCHURCH, 


AR 
BOURNEMOUTH, POOLE 
WADEBRIDGE for morte Corn- 


8 will leave W 


11.55 a, - 
PORTE AND, 
t 12.10 p. Ly 


Atl p.m. for LAU NCESTON, 
wall Coach), BODMIN, HOLSWORTHY (for Bude 

The tickets issued by the above will be available to return by 
certain ordinary trains on A ori 14, 15, or 16. 

SPECIAL TRA FAST TRAINS will leave Waterloo on 


by tie a: Ty follows— 

At EXER nes for CHRISTCHURCH, 
Bost OME. wand ord 34 pam EE J 
Bobs em. for CAMELFORD, DELABOL E, WADEBRIDGE, 


At 4.40 p.m. for SOUTHAMPTON WEST, CHRISTCHURCH, 
one BOURNEMOUT 

t 5.40 p.m. for BAL ISBURY, YEOVIL, EXETER, and WEST 
ot ENGLAND LINES. 

At 5.40 and 5.50 p.m, for BARNSTAPLE, ILFRACOMBE, BIDE- 
FORD, and other NORTH DEVON STATIONS; also to Stations 
on the SIDMOUTH and SALTERTON BRANCHES. 

To the WEST OF ENGLAND, NORTH and SOUTH 
DEVON, and NORTH CORNWALL. 

SPECIAL LATE TRAINS on THURSDAY, APRIL 7, will bere 
Waterloo at 10.35 p.m. for SALISBURY, YEOVIL, and EXET 
and intermediate stations, and at 12.15 MIDNIGHT for NORTH 
and SOUTH DEVON and NORTH CORNWALL. 

for full rticulars of the Excursions to Portsmouth, South- 
qranson, Salisbury, Bournemouth, the Isle of Wight, &c., on Good 

riday ; Four Days’ trip to Southampton, Portsmouth, and the Isle 
a w ight on Saturday; Portsmouth on Easter Sunday, and to 
Seaton, Sidmouth, Salterton, Exmouth, Southampton, ‘Salisbury, 
Bournemouth, &c., aiso Races at Kempton Park, on Easter Monday, 
see bills and programmes, which can be obtained at any ot the Com- 
ad *s Stations or London Receiving Houses, or from G. T. White, 

uperintendent of the Line, Faas Station 
Cuas. OWENS, General Manager. 


Mipta ND RAILWA 
EASTER EXCURSIONS 


From LONDON (ST. PANCRAS and City and Suburban Stations). 
IRELAND. 
Tnesday, Wednesday, and Thursday, April 5, 6, and 7, to various 
parts of IRELAND (limit, 16 days), as announced in Special Bills. 
GENERAL EXCURSION. 

Teereien, April 7, te PRINCIPAL TOWNS and HOLIDAY 
RESORTS in the MIDLAND COUNTIES, LANCASHIRE, 
CQRESHIRE. the LAKE DISTRICT, and the NORTH-EAST 
COAST (for 5 or 6 days), also to ALL' PARTS OF SCOTLAND 
(for 5,9. or 14 ‘days 

n Batnrday Night, April 9, to Normanton, LEEDS, Entyley, and 
BRADFORD. —— the following Monday Night 


T 


and 





Y. 





‘aster Monday, 


ALB &e. 
rill ne to ST. BANS, HARPENDEN, and 
LUTON, leaving st 


AL 
PANCRAS at 10.10and 11.20 a.m., and 1. 10 p.m. 
SOUTHEND-ON-SEA ' 
Cheap Day and Week-end Tickets will be issued to SOUTHEND- | 
ON-SEA, as per Special Bills. : 
CHEAP WEEK-END TICKETS 
will be issued on Thursdar, Friday, and Saturday, 4 oril 7, 8, and 9, 
ON (St. Pancras) to the P RING IPA, HOLIDAY and 
PLEASU RE. RESORTS. including t he PEAK DISTRICT of 
DERBYSHIRE, MORECAMBE, YORKSHIRE, and the NORTH- 
EAST COAST, available for return on any day up to and including 
‘Tuesday, April 12, except day of issue. 
@@ EXCURSION HANDBILI, 

PROGRAMMES of WEEK-END EXCURSIONS, and other 
EASTER NOTICES, may be had on application to Mr. Elliott. 
Midland Railway, St. Pancras Station, or any of the Company's 
Receiving Offices, or Thomas Cook and Sons’ Agencies. 

Derby, March 1898. deo. H. Tonner, General Manager. 


BH ASTER ON THE CONTINENT, via 
Harwich and the Hook of Holland, leaving London every 
“GERMANY arriving at the chiet Dutch cities early —y } morning. 
ar ae services vid the Hook of sy: 





C cane fast ‘passen r steamers 

“ Peering and “ Seamew,’ mets a April 7 and 9. r 

For further information mr to the Great Eastern Paliway 

Company’s American Rendezvous, 2, Cockspur Stree y.; or of 
the ‘ontinental Manager, L iverpool Street Station, E rh 


CATARRH.  Fruneau’s s Paper. 
PORT Y-PIVE age A SUCCESS. 
hest Award. at the Exhibit . 1889." London: G. Y yaad 
ymarket, W.; MERTENS. rs tlulborn Viaduct, E 
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Is Hunger the Best 


Sauce? 
It Depends on Digestion. 


Ovr old friend Sancho Panza, the squire of the redoubtable Don Quixote, 
among his store of proverbs had one that says, “ Hunger is the best sauce, 
and as that is never wanting to the poor, they always eat with a relish.” Like 
most sweeping assertions, this one is only partially true, for hunger is, under 
modern conditions of life, quite often absent in all classes alike, the poor 
included. If people could be always hungry at regular intervals, yes, then 
hunger would prove a good sauce, but the trouble is that so many ails are not 
ever really hungry at all, or else they cannot digest what they eat, which is even 
worse. 

The Hindus say, “* Never attempt hard work on an empty stomach,” which 
is good advice for all climates. The teachings of all nations and the promptings 
of Nature tell us very plainly that without food to make new life the body must 
waste away. Food being thus a necessity to our existence, we only need proper 
digestion to ensure health and regularly repeating hunger, with the accompany- 
ing pleasures of the table in moderation. Let us see how this digestive problem 
works out in practice. For iastance, Mr. B. W. Horsman, 53, Caledonian 
Street, Leeds, writes to us as follows. He says: “‘I have been married twenty 
| years, and for the greater part of that time my Wife has suffered from 
| Indigestion, and has not been able to eat any other flesh meat except mutton, 
|| and that only sparingly. She has tried all sorts of medicines without any lasting 
|| results, and one of the leading Doctors in this city told her she would always be 
Dyspeptic. Her Appetite failed her, and she began to lose flesh. I came across 
one of your Advertisements in which a similar case was mentioned, and I sent 
|| out and got a bottle of Guy’s Tonic. I then got another, and now have the 
|| satisfaction of saying that Guy’s Tonic put her all right: and her Appetite is 
such that she can eat a dry crust with relish.” 


Now, what was wrong in Mrs. Horsman’s case was a partial inability to 
digest her food, and a failure to assimilate what she did eat. As a consequence 
'| she was rarely thoroughly hungry, and therefore never got the enjoyment of 
“the best sauce.”” Asa result she, of course, lost Flesh and Strength, because 
her Assimilative Organs were ill-nourished. 


When Mrs. Horsman took Guy’s Tonic she imparted a stimulus to the 
|| digestive functions of which they were much in need. Guy’s Tonic also digested 
|| for Mrs. Horsman the food she ate. Guy’s Tonic does good, because it has qualities 
akin to the Gastric Juice, and with which it unites and so strengthens, that 
natural and easy Digestion is performed. You feel better at once after using 
Guy’s Tonic, you enjoy your food more, and you get more nourishment and 
invigorative force out of what you eat. Hence Guy’ s Tonic makes you strong, 
vigorous, and cheerful. Then, continuing the good work, the Liver was 
invigorated to abstract biliary poisons from ‘the Blood, and the Blood became, as 
a consequence, sweeter, purer, and more swift in flow. Finally, the processes of 
Absorption and Assimilation were strengthened, so that the creative power of the 
body could turn the digested food into sound flesh and vigorous health. A 
he: ulthy Appetite for food would then be created, and, thanks to the aid of Guy’s 
Tonie, the power to digest the food taken. Health, Strength, and Nerve Force 
follow as a matter. of course. 








A Pleasing Announcement 


Buckingham Palace Road, 
LONDON, S.W. 


We have now made a great concession in the price of Guy’s 





Tonic. It takes the form of a six-ounce bottle, selling retail at 1/14. This 
new size is now on sale at all Chemists and Stores. 
The change has been made in response to often-repeated requests. It 


is therefore hoped that our Friends will kindly make this public boon widely 


known. 

We think that we may now justly claim that in addition to its 
abundantly proved merits, Guy’s Tonic is now actually the Cheapest Remedy in 
the World for Indigestion, Sluggish Liver, and Nervous Ailments. 


If any difficulty is experienced in obtaining Guy’s Tonic locally, send 
Postal Order 1/3, and the Medicine will be promptly forwarded, privately 
packed, by parcel post paid. 


Guy’s Tonic Company. 


Guy’s Tonic (ee Se.) 


vi Ready | 


| 


Of Chemists and Stores Everywhere. 


Or sent privately packed, post paid, on receipt of 
Postal Order 1/3 by Guy’s Tonic Co., 12, Bucking- 
ham Palace Road, London, 8. Ww. 


| Price 
| Only 
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gour H EASTERN RAILWAY. 


EASTER HOLIDA Ys 
CHEAP DAY EXCURSIONS. 





GOOD FRIDAY. EASTER MONDAY. 


Charing Cross, 
































von oon —_ ae fete 
Cannon Street, Return | Return 
London Bridge, Train. | Fares Train. | Fares 
and New Cross to | ard Class | 3rd Class. 
a.m. s. d. a.m. | 8. d. 
TUN. WELLS... 82 3 0 82 | 40 
HASTINGS 8 28 40 8 20 50 
ASHFORD ........ 70 30 717 3 6 
OT igen ee 7 38 40 8 0 5 0 
DEA egceee 7 38 40 8 0 5 0 
WA 7 38 40 8 0 | 5 0 
7 38 40 8 0 50 
7 38 40 8 0 | 50 
; 73 30 717 40 
° 7 0 3 0 o_— ft 68 
FOL KESTONE . 750 40 717 5 0 
DOVER........ 7 40 717 5 0 
AL DERSHOT _ - 70 & 928° 3 0 
GRAVESEND Any Train. 16 Any Train 1 6 
ROCHESTER . | 8 26 80 & 945T 26 
CHATHAM ..... 8 10 26 80& 945T 26 
ad ® Waterloo 9.19 and Cannon Street 9.25 a.m., changing at London 
Bridge. The 7 and 9.28 a.m. ‘l'rains do not call at New Cross. 
t Also on Easter Sunday. 














SPECIAL TRAINS for HAYES aril SmRATE, 
y ; ESEN LLE GARDEN 


Dy 
>). 





ETS ANT 
SANDWICH, DEAL. WALMER. HYTHE. 


| GATE, 
FOL Nae and DOVER, issued on Thursday, A seats, 
CHEAP SUNDAY to MONDAY TICKETS to TUNBRIDGE 


WELLS, ST. LEONARDS, HASTINGS, RAMSGATE, and MAR- 
GATE, issued on Good F — and Easter Sunday, will be available 


to return on Wednesday, wane rill a 
CHEAP CC [NENTAL EXCURSIONS. 
BOU LOGNE. —Charing Cross, de 45 p.m., and Cannon Street 
= p-m., Saturday, Apri 9, 2is. (ist Class), 12s. 6d. (3rd 
ass). Returning at 7.50 p-m. on Easter Monday. Cheap 
Tickets will also be issued on April 7 and 8 from Charing 
Cross and Cannon Street, Ses. (ist Chass), 198. (3rd Class). 
These Tickets are available for four days. and by certain 
Services only. Un EASTER MONDAY, leaving Charing 
Cross at 10 am. Returning from Boulogne at 7.00 pm. 
ay day, or 12.30 a.m, following morning, 14s. (Ist Class), 
Clase). 
PARIS. a Scome Cross and Cannon Street, dep. 9 a.m, and 10 a.m. 
from Charin Cross only, THURSDAY, April 7, Ist and 
2nd Class on Charing ee und Cannon Street, dep. 2.45 
p.m. and 9 p.m., April 6 to 1I, 58s. 4d. (Ist Class), 37s. 6d. 
oe Class), 308. (3rd Class). Tickets available for fourteen 


CAL Als. ee Chorin Cross and Cannon Street, dep. 9 a.m., EASTEK 
MONDAY, lis. (ist Class), 10s. (3rd C lass). Returning same 
day ‘atl. 10 3.45 p.m., or 1.30a.m. following morning. 
(heap Tickets will also be issued on April 7 and 8, from 
Charing Cross and Cannon Street, 35s. (Ist Class), 20s. (3rd 
— ae). These Tickets are available for four days and by 

rtain Services onl 

BRU SSELS. vid Calais or v 
& proets ane 9 a.m. (vid Cala’ 

to . (wie Peuosne). or 9 - m. 
(ist fiass), 3s. Sd. (2nd Class), 2d. 

11. Tickets s available for eight di day 8. 
BRUSSELS, via Ostend.—Charing Cross and Cannon Street, dep. 


-m. and 3. 


tk Boulogne.—Charing Cross and C: anapa 
i. ana Ist and 2nd ¢ pane aay 
(vid Calais), 475. 
(3rd Class), ro é 


9 a.m., 5.35 p.m., and 9 p.m., 378. Sd. (Ist Class), 268. sd. 
4 Class), 198. lid. (3rd Class, and by 9 p.m. train only), 
ril 6 to 11. Tickets available for eight days. 


OSTEND. —Charing C. + and Cannon Street, dep. 9 a.m., 5.35 p-m., 
9 p.m., 288. 3d. (ist Class), 19s. . od. (2nd Class), April 6 
toll. Tickets onal able for eight days. 
The Ordinary Contiuental Services will run as usual. 
For full particalars of the Return Times of the above Excursions, 
Alterations in Train Services, &c., see Bills and Holiday Programme. 
ALFRED WILLIs, Manager (Passenger Department). — 


P. & ¢ Y’S INDIA, CHINA, 





COMPANY’S 
and AUSTRALIAN MAIL SERVICES. 








» ( FREQUENT SAILINGS TO 
. *, GIBRALTAR, MARSEILLES, MALTA, 
BRINDISL EGYPT, ADEN, BOMBAY, KUWRACHEE, CAL- 
GUTTA, CEYLON, STRAITS, CHINA, JAPAN. AUSTRALIA, 

TASMANIA, and NEW ZEALAND. 
CHEAP RETURN TICKETS 


fe AAS 
iP. and ROUND THE WORLD TOURS. rin 


| particulars apply at the London Offices, 122, Leadenhall Street, E.¢ 
8.W. 


or 25, ¢ }, Cockepur Street, 





T YCEUM. —THE MERC HANT OF VENICE, 

4 To-Night, Friday, at 8; also MATINEE To-Morrow, Satur- 

day, at 2. Henry Irving. Miss Ellen Terry.—WATERLOO and THE 

BELLS To-Morrow, saturda: Night, at 8 Henry Irving.—HOLY 

wees. April 4 to 9, the Theatre will be CLOSED. EASTER 

EK, Meaday. Tuesday, and Saturday, WATERL 00 and THE 

NE LS nesday, Thursday, and Friday Nights, and waterany 
MATINEE, THE MERC HANT OF VENICE. Hox-Oftice (Mr. 
Hurst) 10 to 5, and 7.30 to 10, Seats booked by letter or telegram. 
OORE — AND BURGESS MINS STRE LS 

ST. JAMES'S HAL! W.— Brilliant New Burle aque, 

“JULIUS TRE® SIR!" Nightly at 8, and Matinées, Mondays, 


Wednesdays, and Saturdays, at 3. 
General Manager, Mr. Lawrence Broven. 











N EASTER CYCLING TOUR. —2 
| Deli ttnl ne for the Botigeys, Illustrated. See CYCLIS 
SUPPLE to the BAZAAR, EXCHANGE AND MART 


Newspaper for Monday. April 4, Order at once at any Newsagent's 
T 





or Bookstall. per, complete with Supplement, 2d. ; post free 
for 3d, stamps from the Office, 170, Strand, London. 

| — 

‘HIRTS.—FORD'S EUREKA SHIRTS. 


Great Improvements have been made in the manufacture of 

| FORD'S EUREKA SHIRTS, celebrated for their oars rior fitting. 
Six for 30s., 40s., 45s. Illustrated Self-Measure and all particulars 
free by post. —R. FORD and CO., 41, 


QHIRTS. —OLD SHIRTS Re fronted, Wrist 
' and Collar Banded, fine linen, three for 68, ; Superior, 7s. 6¢_ ; 
Extra, 98. Send three (not less), must be prepaid. Returned ready 


r oulery , London. 


for use, carriage paid. —FORD aad | CO., 41, Poultry, London. 
oor rNe ‘COUGH. 
CROUP. 
ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 
[RE celebrated effectual cure’ without 
rnal_ medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. 


i 
EDWARDS and SON, 157, Queen Victoria eerest, London, whose 
names are engraved on the Government Sta 


mp. 
Sold by all Chemists. Price 4s. perl Bottle. 








"ALMAINE AND CO. — PIANOS AND 


ORGANS. All Improvements. 

Approval Carriage free. Easy terms. 10 years’ 

bgt ow J Secondhand good Cottages from 
pa new iron-framed Pianos from 15 

guineas, Organs from 5 guineas. Full price 

peta allowed within three years if exchanged 
r a higher class instrument. 


D'ALMAINE = o. (Estd. 113 years), 
, Finsbury Pavement, B.C. 
open ti 7 Saturdays, %. 








y 
N EANS for Destroying Superfluous Hair f from 
Face or Hands, by post, is 3s. 8d. When hai? is coarse the 
German process shanld be used, price 428. When the hair is strong, 
| elec tric A Sent 368. When hair has been tampered with, cauteris- 
ing, 10s. Sent A post. Letters invited; stamped envelope for 
reply.—A —ALEX. ROSS, 62, Theohalds Road, Holborn, London. 


‘OUT AN D ITS CURE. By J. COMPTON 

J RURNETT, M.D.—“ The Author has had a wide experience 
in Gout, and presents us with a very readable little book.’’—County 
Gentleman. London: James Errs and Co. (Lid.), 170, Piceadilly, 
and 48, Threadneedle Street. 


(PAY JOR’S CIMOLITE is 
thoroughly harmless SKIN POWDER.  Vrepared by an 
and ag prescribed by the most 
Post free. Sent for 13 or 36 penny stamps, 








the only 





experienced Chemist, 
eminent Skin posters. 
MOST Pah"? UAB 

. TAYLOR, ‘Chemist, 13, Baker Street, London, W. 








‘CULLETON'S HERALDIC OFFICE 


For Searches and Authentic [nformation respecting 
ARMORIAL BEARINGS & FAMILY DESCENTS. 
Also for the Artistic Production of 
Heraldic Painting, Engraving, & Stationery. 
Book- Plates Engraved for Illustrating Heraldic 
Works, 

Mlustrated Price-List a: d Samples Fr. e. 

&® Visiting Cards and Copper Plate, Gent's, 2s. sd.; 
Ladies’ , 3s. 


25, CRANBOURN STREET, LONDON, W.C. 
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MUSIC. Schuberts with quite the proper feeling and some of Plain Song did not seek after novelty, and this on the 


, : “i sentiment; and Mrs. [enschel sang Schuinann’s love ly grounds that among a large quantity of antiphons a certain 
eS, ea * dee - — B. tity sae a pcoa ‘Nussbaum,” but, we thought, just a little too chirpily. number of essential root-themes were in as by “ 
recital, which attracted a large and enthusiastic audience. It is a song which requires the greatest tenderness of the equivalent of saying that when artists have ae 
Mr. Henschel accompanied Cah inbnesll ond Mre. Waneshe? feeling. She was, however, exceedingly charming in other means they do not expect novel effects. You might just 
in all the songs, and certainly with great effectiveness. songs, partic ularly, in Mr. Henschel’s own duet in canon as well say that Mozart and Beethoven did not require 
Any singer who accompanies himself must necessarily lose form, ** Oh, that we two were maying.” It was in every novelty because they are content with pag ooune 
a certain portion of solf-control so far as concerns his * nse a delightful concert, and in its own way it could not when they had all the scales of the Plain Song modes at 
voice, for his energies are clearly divided. But when the be bettered. * their disposal. 
feat is accomplished so cleverly and brilliantly as it was On Thursday evening, at the Conduit Street Galleries, But Mr. Jacques’s worst fault was in his theory upon 
done by Mr. Henschel the other day, you gain in a sort of Mr. Edgar I’. Jacques delivered a lecture upon medieval the rhythm of Plain Song. That Plain Song has a rhythm 
personal unity what you lose in the slight scattering of music, which attracted a very fair audience. Mr. Jacques _ of its own, particular, special, separate, is , of course, tiue ; 
concentration. He proved once more with something is an enthusiast for his subject, but we did not gather from but just as none of the modes—save that of the Sixth— has 
of a triumphant demonstration what a superb song-writer his lecture that he had altogether gone about the right way the intervals of the diatonic scale, so the old rhythm has 
Schumann was, for his singing of ‘‘ Ich grolle nicht ” was of appreciating it. He quoted Gevaert in support of a none of that modern musical characteristic which we call 
no less than such a demonstration. lle sang some fine somewhat astonishing statement that the early composers ‘‘time,” save by a mere accident. Mr. Jacques, however, 














TO THE CONTINENT. The late Earl of Beaconsfield, 
SULPHOLINE Va QUEENBORO’ £4 FLUSHING. Sir Morell Mackenzie, 
Twice Daily in each direction. Day pea gta oo barge, Fast, and Magnificent Paddle Steamers. Oliver Wendell Holmes, 
| SKIN LOTION | teerectesececniaertosiegi aan tees nae treater anata moo Emily Faithful, 
and QUEENBORO’. via Willesden Fa ee en Oi, WITHOUT TOUCHING LONDON.—Apply for TimecTables, &c.. to the The late Gen. W. T. Sherman, 


ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES, BLOTCHES} ‘™ mea oot aay Ste eee eons 











Act tual SEA Passage by the New 21 Knots Night Steamers 2} hours only. 















Ze reland Steam-ship Company's LUNDON OFFICE, 44a, FORE STREET, E.C., where Circular Tickets may be obtained at three dag’s* 











uaionmnee is actually unaltered. ‘There is no Cheques —_ oo Lomein 
the “ Fairy ee ee Seen, nd must ac- NUD NUDA For over 30 } years has never failed 
Send ordinary waist measurement, together with ite eg he restore Grey or Faded Hair 
Postal Order 3/6, and the * Fairy Beit” will be Orders in a few days. 
despatched per return of post. The money i: by It preserves, arrests falling, 
returned in full if the Belt fails to please. Post. VERITAS a causes S luxurian: 
HINDES Ltd., 1, Tabernacle Street, London, E.C. ee rowth of Hai 


== ==— DREW & SONS (xs), PICCADILLY circus," HIMROD’S 


oval, it looks much larger 


than it really is.” ‘Try the INVENTORS and SOLE Pesca DREWS’ NEW HAT-CASE. 
ec in n ro 
efect in, front of Yer || PATENT WOOD FIBRE TRUNKS. Pethesen4,tetmming cannot got crud or damazet when SAS I HMA 


hands to your odes nt the cones. - As Sketch show's, MQ seRinas of CLIPS “AR stp 


























‘ nt i Strongly made and covered in dark brown W 
Sootineel te Fy wden of bound leather, good brass lock, &c., including az wicker cones. - ne aryeapeenh ed ot ne sacha a ome de § 
: be rescr’ y the cal Faculty throughout 1} c 
a ‘Fairy Belt,’’ which Size Wo. 5, 2%in. long, 17in. wide, i¢in. high. It is used as an inhalation und without any-after ad effects. 
exerts a slight constant HOLDS SIX HATS COMFORTABLY. Price <-B&p/- Aetee, Sample and detailed Testinwontals free by post. 
pressure each side of th» Same Case Covered Solid Leather, £3 6s. 6d. British Dépdt—46, Holborn Viaduct, London. Also of 


waist and causes it to ap- 
pear at least two inches 
smaller, though the cir- 


New ae Sons, s parceey & Sons, Lynch & Co., J. Sanger 
$ Son Edwards & Son, May, Roberts, & Co., Butler & 
Crispe, John Thompson, Liverpool, &allWholesaic Houses. 




















Chomiste & Stores, box of 35, 2/6, or Post Free from | | Of all Chemists, $c. Sample boxes, post free, 7d., 1/1 and 2/10. Berners St.,W., & City Rd., B.C.,London. 
o., &3, Mortimer reet, ndon, . | 
vTeaat O000P08 Paan. | MARVINE, LIMITED, 28, Eldon Street, London, E.C. 
















IS NOT A DYE, BUT THE GENUINE RESTORER. 


Cireulars and Analyst’s Certificate Post Free. 
Sold by Hairdressers, Chemists, &c., in Cases, 10/6 each. 


Zenei HAIR RESTORER 
wuueux R, HOVENDEN & SONS, 


30-33, Berners St., W., & 91-95, City Road, E.C., London. 


ad FRAGRANT BREATH 


obtained by using the 
Poupnre, PATE and Genuine MADE IN ALL SIZES AND PATTERNS. 


TOT T LIGHTER, STRONGER, MORE PACKING CAPACITY 

E AU BO (> than Trunks of usual make. Covered Dark Brown Water- 

DE proof Sailcloth, or Covered entirely in Solid Leather. 

ee the ae A fbib, Above is Sketeh of Drews? NEW GRANDE Mires Trunk for 
n Se 





























| 
8 
| A Toilet Powder for the 


al nae mc cell Geeingand coulealen. Yoapath tn guactes ta trent. . Complexion 
ng All creasing and contusion. irays a gueotes nTr . Faiaiiameainniasr sa , 
ThQMLY Bentirice a paseven: by the Tarticu'ars and Prices on application. > Also for the Nursery, 
ecine. “THE TRUNK" for CONTINENTAL USE. Rough Skin, 
1/6, 2/6, 5/-, 10/ of all Chemists, Perfumers A RS aaneen of the Glee 


after Shaving, &c. 
and stores, or from the Wholesale Depot: Actual — 'ATENT “ UTE? = . 
MERTENS. 64, Holborn Viaduet, London. DREW & SONS siaiers'o; , | suit cas CASES | A TMEON BASKETS | | 2220" 


AND LUNCHEON BASKETS pared with Pure 


and Harmless 















Materials, PRICE 
A MEAL MARVINE GELOIDS 1: 
MEAT AND "FRUIT “LOZENGES In Three Tints, 
(JOYS CIGARETTE: (Discovered by a great Chemist). BLANCHE, 
For Cyclists, Athletes, Dyspeptics and Invalids. 
immediately Relieve | iy - LANCET, Oct. 23, says, ‘‘ they contain well-known nourishing and stimu- NATURELLE, 
ingredients.” RACHEL. 
ASTHMA, WHEEZING EINGER-Tip ““: ‘CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST says, “‘tney form admirable thirst quenchers, To be had of alt Perfumers, 
b h box is a portable restaurant. Chemists, dc. 


Wholesale— 
R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 











CHRONIC BRONCHITIS WPALTERG wm te cll Vis Ors ecg caidas sty Wy MARVINE GELONDS, wn | x 




















TEE COMIN G DEROU GET. 














Consult MERRYWEATHERS, who Undertake 


To BORE WELLS, 
DEEPEN OLD WELLS, 


TO PROVIDE PUMPS DRIVEN BY ALL POWERS. 
Read “WATER SUPPLY.” “A practical pamphlet,"'—Trmes. 
















ope MERRY WEATHER s&s SONS, LTD. 63, LONG ACRE, W.C. 


Buprty on Fine-Enoiws. 






Finpine WarTER, 
Weis Datven anv Boren. 








18-ct. 
15-ct., 

























Choice Brilliant Cluster Pendant, form- iv. . . 

ing also Brooch, Bracelet, or Hair Orna- Bracelet, Tre eae learts 
New Patters I Brooch, 3 Rubles or fapphires, 2 Whole ment, £95. Others in stock up to £500. Fine Diamond Pendant, £35, 13 Woihiants and 3 neil or tage 281 wit’ mad “4 
earls, 9 B 


; ep THE ASSOCIATION OF DIAMOND MERCHANTS, JEWELLERS, & SILVERSMITHS Eepnhires, Dia: 


—_ P . . nd: 
uionds. £3 158. RAN HOTEL B UIN rAt Ak ARI YIDON W NDON alds, and Turquoise. 





Best Gold Brooch, Dismons Head, & with set with Choice 
Ruby or Sapphire, £1 7s. 6d,; or with wih Brilliants, £52 10s 







Brooch. Centres 
Ruby, and 

whole Pearl 
£4 4s. 












New Arrow and Tie Brocch, or Hair Oruan.eut, 


fi a nat & 






















Sheet to ie uby, 


iG with dt centre, 
r sizes, 
1 ae 


TheNewFashion- ’ le Kismet or Fate 
Heart Locket, as worn by Mice iter Terriss. 























: Large Size, as illus., SXct., 15-ct. 
33 te ince tor Ko eee eT ame Boiiters tap. >: : <s ow Poe a <4 
Gold Ring. & 41 15s. sie phires and Cag © Erbe, Toor Heart Pendant, cho , ao fi i Lar hes ** 15-ct.. e eects Ba 10s ey 
poss New White Brilliants, 38. ; 
Py . Diamond S Other sizes in stoc 6 : Rounded or 






Trout Scarf - 
head and fos | Eiamelied 


P 
peimoe tee and Pike 









true to na- 
Salmon 
same price, 





New Moonstone and Diamond 
Interchangeable sk and 


srooch, 


New Signal 
Searf-Pin, best 
Gold, Flags beauti- 
fully enamelled in colours, 
2 Any Signals made 
to order as Scarf - Pins, 
Brooches, or enamelled on 

Match- Boxe. 
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THE 


CHRISTY SADDLE, | 


» O.K. for COMFORT | 


Used by the 
knowing Cyclists who 
do not want to 
injure themselves. | ail 
, i 


CHRISTY SADDLE 00., 54, Holborn Viaduct, | 0: 
: N ul 


LONDON, E.C. 


BENJAMIN EDGINGTON’S 
TENTS & OUTFITS 


FOR 


AFRICA AND THE TROPICS. 


DOUBLE-ROOF RIDGE TENT. 








among ‘Chocolates ‘a 
as Van Houten’s Cocoa i 
does among Cocoas: it is 
unequalled ! 
Wholesome, Nourishing and Digestible, 


GIVE IT A TRIAL ! 








For Eating. 

Sold in the following sizes :— 
Croquettes ... 54d. per Tin. 
Drops ... ... 5$d. per Tin. 
Square Tablets 54d. each. 


Bars 1d. each. 


For Price Lists and Seitiedien address 


| 
BENJAMIN EDGINGTON 


2, Duke Street, foot of at of tanien Bridge, S.E. 
OLLVAAN DIAMONDS «:.». 


Are all mounted in Give it 
SOLID GOLD ; a 


and Silver; but that is 
not the point The point Trial ! 


is that these Stones 
are in themestv ves the 


ONLY 














ane - Design Brooch, 
6d. Post Free. 
rep we esentatic ion. 


of Illustrations post free for the asking, Addre: 
OLLVAAN (Reep.). 227, RECENT STREET. 











BABY 


HUMOURS 


Instant relief for skmm-tortured babies and rest for 
tired mothers in a warm bath with CuTicuRA Soap, 
and a single application of Curicura (ointment), 
the great skin cure. The only speedy and economi- 
cal treatment for itching, burning, bleeding, scaly, 
and pimply humours of the skin, scalp, and blood. 


(uticura 


Is sold , asgughout the world. British depot: F. Newnrrr & 
§&o pe Nine POTTER Drvue anv Crem. Corp., Sole Props., 
. aa Howto Cure How to Cure Baby Humours,” pos t free. 


SCALP HUMOURS *=*!"esed.Sss'zuritec” 








ASTHMA CURE 


GRIMAULTS INDIAN CIGARETTES: 


Difficulty in Expectoration, Asthma, Nervous Co 
Catarrh, t.... essness and J nar a immedia iy 


relieved by these Cigarettes. Shemists,or PostFree 


1s. 94. WILCOX & CO., 83, Mortimer St., "London, Ww. | 























Sold Everywhere. 
CLARKE’S PYRAMID AND FAIRY LIGHT CO., Ltd. 
Cricklewood, London, N.W. 








POINTING 


All Colours. All Grades. Black Lead 1d. and 2d. 
No Waste. Best Leads. Coloured Crayons 2d. and 3d. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. SAMPLE BOX OF 5 PENCILS 1/- FREE BY POST IN THE U.K. 


BLAISDELL PENCILS LimMITED, 46, HOLBORN _ViapucrT, LOnpDoN, E.O. 
Sreareareie) 
=| «The NEW COFFEE. DELICIOUS & ENJOYED by those who GAN TAKE NO OTHER.” 


PEPTONIZED MILK AND COFFEE. 


A Doctor writes:—‘‘ As near perfection as one can desire.’’ 
In Tins, 2s. Gd. and is. 6d. Obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 








a ~ 
DAA 
“But be sure they are CARTER’S.” 


CARTER’S LITTLE LIVER PILLS are widely 
counterfeited, It is not enough to ask for “ Little 
Liver Pills.””, CARTER is the important word, and 
should be observed on the outside wrapper; other- 
wise the Pills within cannot be genuine. Do not take 
any nameless * Little Liver Pills’ that maybe offered, 


But be sure they are CARTER 'S. 





PARED FROM WEST INDIA tl 
RELY FREE OF ALCOHOL 
WHOLESOME & REFRESH 


t : 
LIME JUICE 


CONDIAL 


Delicious, Wholesome 
and Refreshing. 


Purchasers are particularly requested to 
order Rose’s Cordial in the bottles 
embossed with the Lime Fruit as 
trade mark, & s0 protect themselves 
against imitation. Rose’s Cordial 

is prepared from the 


‘FINEST LIMES IN THE WORLD.’ 








apparently adopted the theory that if there is a rhythm at 
all it must be in modern time, and he was consequently 
reduced to the necessity of supplying that time. But as 
there are no indications of time in Plain Song, he was 
also reduced to the necessity of taking his time more or 
less upon chance. In such a pass what two pairs of ears 
are likely to agree? Given the notes, say, of the overture 
to ** Tannhiuser,” with only vague indications that this 
note is long, this is short, consider the enormous varieties 
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where tradition alone can decide the matter; and there is 
no lack of that authoritative element in the world, if the 
modern enthusiasts of Plain Song only knew where to look 
for it. In Scotland, in England, in France, in Belgium, 
in Germany, in Italy, in Austria there are monasteries the 
monks of which have lived in communities apart, never 
meeting each other or knowing anything of each other. 
Yet the tradition is the same in all, and it is a tradition 
worthy of the great music upon which it is founded. 

On Friday afternoon Mr. Leonard Borwick and Mr. 


in the playing of Beethoven, the music is a little too 
strong for him perhaps; but in the interpretation of more 
modern music—of Schumann and of Chopin, for example— 
he is nothing short of masterly. On this occasion he 
played the Nocturne in D minor most beautifully, and an 
impromptu by Schubert with no less a skill. 

On Saturday, the anniversary of Beethoven’s death, 
Mr. Manns gave a programme at the Palace entirely com- 
posed of that master’s works. It is scarcely necessary to 
add, that under such guidance, nothing in its way could haye 


of tune you could get out of it by changing its time 
according to your fancy. The result in every event save Plunket Greene gave the last of their recitals, a very 
one would resemble the ‘‘Tannhauser”’ overture as a yer series of three. ‘Mr. Greene sang fine songs finely, 
man’s reflection of his face in a spoon resembles the ut with what was often a too characteristic exaggeration of 
original. Mr. Jacques’s Plain Song examples, in such a sentiment. Of the excellence of Mr) Borwick’s playing 
manner, resembled the reflection of this music in a spoon. there can be no doubt. His delicacy and exquisiteness 
It is all very well to scorn tradition, but this is a case never lose their beautiful quality. Sometimes, especially 


been better. The Pastoral Symphony was nobly played, 
and Lady Hallé, as solo violinist in the Violin Concerto, 
was at her very best. Miss Marie Berg was the vocalist, 
and acquitted herself admirably. There was an exceedingly 
good attendance, though, for some strange reason, the 
critical benches were remarkably empty. 











The * PERFECTED "* COD-LIVER OIL is manufactured from absolutely fresh 
and selected livers of the cod fish only.at Allen & Hanburys’ factories in Norway. 
By the special processes employed all nauseous oxidation products are avoided, and the 

Perfected ’’ Oil can be borne and digested when other Cod-liver Oils are refused. 


Allen & Hanburys’ 
Oil 


“Perfected” °° 


Liver 


*“*Has almost the delicacy of Salad Oil.’’ 
—The British Medical Journal. 


66 ° ° ° 2 
Is as nearly tasteless as Cod-liver Oil ** No nauseous eructations follow after it 
can be.’’—The Lancet. is swallowed.°’—Medical Press and Circular. 


OF ALLEN & HANBURYS desire to state, as emphatically as possible, that their ‘‘ Perfected '’ Cod-liver Oil is NEVER supplied in bulk to be bottled by 
retail dealers, and that no Cod-liver Oil represented as being their ‘‘ Perfected’’ is genuine unless sold in their original packages and bearing their 
Signature in white across the label, and their Trade Mark—a Plough. Frequent misrepresentations render this caution necessary. 


— 


**It is a great boon to get such an Oil.’’ 
—The Practitioner. 
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For Longhand, Shorthand, Pen-and-Ink Drawing, Music-Writing, indeed, 
whenever a Pen is necessary, use only a ‘* SWAN.” 
MADE IN THREE SIZES ONLY, AT 


0/6, 16/6, * 25/- 








up to 18 Guineas, post free. 
ADDS IMMEASURABLY TO CELERITY AND COMFORT IN WRITING. 


IT is the best Pen by Economical, outlast- 
the world’s best ing 20,000 Steel Pens. 
makers. Will write many hours 

Saves time — no dip- without refilling. 
ping. Is always | Is guaranteed and ex- 


My! LILY OF THE VALLEY 


World-renowned for the fullness and sofiness of its fragrance, without artificial odour 


Maislsckchen=-DPerfamery 


Perfume for the handkerchief — Soap — Powder 
Toilet Water — Brillantine — Eau de Cologne. . 


ready for use. changed if unsuitable. 
Never wears out (nib Finally, a pen as perfect 
is 14ct. gold tipped as inventive skill of 
with iridium). the day can produce. 

Your Steel Pen and Handwriting only required to select a suitable Ten. 


WRITE for Complete Illustrated Catalogue to CHIEF OFFICE— 


MABIE, TODD, & BARD, 93, Cheapside, E.C.; 


95a, Regent St., W., LONDON; and 3, Exchange St., MANCHESTER. 


THE IDEAL TRUNK. 


A BOON TO TRAVELLERS 
BY LAND OR SEA. 


Covered LEATHER, or ROT PROOF and 
WATERPROOF Canvas. 
DOES NOT REQUIRE TO BE MOVED 
TO OPEN LID OR OBTAIN ACCESS 
TO CONTENTS. 


Beware of imitations 








Only genuine with the full firm of the creator 
Sold ewrgttere se Gustav Ikohse + Berlin 


Perfumer by appointment to H. M. the Empress 
of Germany and H. M. the Empress Frederick, 


CAW'S SAFETY” FOUNTAIN PEN 


an’t Leak any way you carry it. Can’t Blot or Dry Up. 

















View of Pen Ready for Use. Two-thirds Actual Size. 


View of Pen Closed, 


A New Fountain Pen on a New Principle. 


When finished writing, the nib is drawn into the ink reservoir, where it is kept clean and moist ; and the reservoir being 
corked up tight by the Safety Cap (A), the Pen can be carried in any position without leakage. One twist of the wrist | 
opens it for filling, another twist and it is ready to write. 
Made in Three Sizes; all with Gold Nibs; Prices 12s. 6d. and 16s. 6d. in Plain Holders; | THIS 
RT 
14s. 6d. to 2is. 6d. in Gold-Mounted Holders. 
Manufactured by FROM ALL FIRST-CLASS STATIONERS IN THE UNITED KINGDOM. 


CAW’S PEN & INK CO., 168, BROADWAY, NEW YORK, U.S.A. 


Barish Acexcy: 46, FLOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, E.c. 


Old Bushmills 


PURE MALT 
“— Ww HIiIsKEWY. 


A. H. ALLEN, F.1.C., Public Analyst, in his evidence before the Select Committee of the House of Commons on the Bonding of 
Spirits, remarked— 


“ Bushmill’s Whiskey is entirely a Pot Still Whiskey, and is Distilled wholly from Malt.” 
PERFECT PURITY GUARANTEED. 


Old Liqueur, §2/< dozen. & % & (Three Stars) @B/= per Dozen. Carriage Paid. Packages Free. Net Cash. 
Orders will be cacuetle trem either of the undermentioned (Offices, or from the accredited Agents in all parte of the World. 


THE OLD BUSHMILLS DISTILLERY CO., Ltd., Hill Street, Belfast. 
THE OLD BUSHMILLS DISTILLERY CO., Ltd., 42, Norfolk Street, Strand, W.C. 


. es ae es 
a 


ADVANTAGE IN CABINS, 
HOTELS, &c., IS OBVIOUS. 


Every Description of Trunk, Portmanteau, 
or Bag (fitted or not), supplied. 














PRICE LIST POST FREE. 


(1784. 








The only award at the Paris 


“WEL oO u 


Toilet powder - CEX. E° AW, Inventor 


1. — BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, Judgement of 8” May 1875. 

















SUPPLEMENT TO THE ILLUSTRATE 





THE SLORMING OF THE DARGAI RIDGE BY THE GORDON HIGHLANDERS: PIPE! 


From the Painting by R. Caton 








LUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, Apnit 2, 1898 











PIPER FINDLATER CONTINUING TO PLAY THOUGH WOUNDED IN BOTH LEGS. 


R. Caton Woodville, R  P 











